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LETTER XXIV. 

TO J. D. ESQ. M.P. 

** Tout Pevanouit fou8 les cieux^ 
** Chaque inftant vark a nos yeux 
** Le tableau mottvaot de la ¥ie/' 



A LAS ! that even this folitude^ where all 
fieems 

•* The world Forgettiogi by the world, forgot,'' 

ihould be fubjeiQ; to that mi^itathility of fate 
which governs the bufieft haunts of man# 
Is it poffible, that among tbefe dear ruins, 
where all the '^ life of life" has been reftored 
to me, the worfl of human pangs ihould 
aflail my full all-confiding hearts And yet 
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d THE WILD IRISH <3IR1.« 

I am jealous only on furmife ; but who was 
ever jealous on conviftion ; for where is the 
heart fo weak^ fo mean, as to cherilh the 
paflion when betrayed by the objeft ? I have 
already mentioned to you the incongruities 
which fo forcibly ftrucfc me in Glorvina's 
iotidoir. Since the evening, the happy 
evening in which I firft vifited it, I have often 
Holen thither when I knew her elfewhere 
engaged, but always found it locked till this 
morning, when I perceived the door (land- 
ing open. It feemed as though its miftrefs 
had but juft left it, for a chair was placed 
jiear the window, which was open, and her 
hook and work-bafket lay on the. feat. I 
mechanically took up the book ; it was my 
own, Eloifay and was marked with a flip of 
paper in that page where the charafter of 
Wolmar is defcribed. I read through the 
paflage, and was throwing'the book by when 
feme writing on the paper mark caught my^ 
eye; fuppofing it to* be Glorvina's, I en- 
deavoured to decipher the lines, and read 
» follows : '^ Pro£e£Bons,' my lovely friend. 
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«re for the world*. But I would at I'eaft have 
you believe^ that my frieadfhip, like gbld^ 
though not fmorom^ is indeftrudibk/' 
This was all I could make out —* and thia 
I read a hundred times — - the hand»writing 
was a man's — but it was not the prieft'is-— 
it could not be her father's. And yet, I 
thought the hand was not entirely unknown' 
to me, though it appeared difguifed. I was 
ftill engaged in gazing on i\i^ Jibyl Uaf wheAi 
I heard Glarvina approach. I never was 
deceived in her little feet's light l>ound) for 
&e feldom walks ; fb hailiiy repkcii^ the 
book, I appeared deeply engaged in looking: 
over a fine Atlas that lay open 01^ the table*. 
She feemeti fufprized at my appearance, foa 
much indeed, that I felt the neceflity of: 
i^iogising: for my intruikm. *' But,'^ faid 
I^ **'an itnmunity gratited by you is too pre^ 
ciQus to be negle(3:ed ; and, if I have not. 
qftener av^led myf^lf of my valufd privi- 
l^es, I aflure you the fault is not mine/' 

Without noticing tny inu)endo, fii^ only) 
lM>iMfl hey head, and a&ed me, with a fmile,; 
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4 THE WILD IRISH GIRL. 

^ what favourite fpot on the globe I was 
tracing with fuch earneftnefs when her 
entrance had interrupted my geographic 
purfuits.** 

1 placed my finger on that point of the 
north- weft fhores of Ireland, where we then 
ftood, and faid in the language of St. Preuk^ 
^' The world in my imagination is > divided 
into two regions — that where ^^ /j-^*and 
diat where fhe is not.'* 

With an air of bewitching infinuation fhe 
placed her hand on my fhoulder, and, with 
a faint blufh and a little fmile, fhook her 
bead, and looked up in my face with a 
glance half incredulous —- half tender. I 
kifled the hand by whofe preflure I was thus 
honoured, and £ud» ^^ profeflions, my lovely 
firiend, are for the world ; but I would at 
leafl have you believe that my friendfhip, like 
gold, though mAfimrousj is indeflrudible.'^ 

This I faid in tbeirafciUlity of my jealous 
hearty for, though too warm for another, 
db ! how cold for me ! Glorvina ftarted as 
I'fpoke; I thought changed cofeuTj vriiile 
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at interrals fhe repeated^ ^^ Strange ! -» noc 
is this the only comcidence 1" — " Coind- 
dence !" I eagerly repeated, but fhe affefked 
not to hear me, and appeared bufily engaged 
in fde£bing for herfelf a bouquet from the 
flowers which filled one of thofe va/es I 
before noticed to you. *^ And is that beau- 
tiful vafe," faid I, '* another family anti- 
quity ? It looks as if it had ftolen its elegant 
form from an Etrufcan model : is this, too, 
an effort of ancient Irifli tafte ?'* — - " No," 
faid fhe, I thought confufedly ; *^ I believe 
it came from Italy/' 

. ^^ Has it been long in the pofTeffioQ of the 
fanuly ?" laid I, with perfevering imperti* 
nence. ^^ It was a prefeht from a friend of 
my father's," Ihe replied, colouring, •• to 
xne!" The bell at that moment rang for 
breakfaft, away fhe flew, apparently pleafed 
to be releafed from my importunities. 

" A friend of her father's !" and who 
can this friend be, whofe delicacy of judg- 
ment fo nicely adapts the gifts to the tafte of 
her on whom they are lavifhed i For un- 

» 3 
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doubtedly the fame hand, that made the 
offering of the vafes, prefented alfo thofe 
other portable elegancies which are fo 
ftrongly contrafted by the, rude original fur- 
niture of the boudoir. The tafteful doneur^ 
and the author of that letter whofe torn frag- 
ment betrayed, the fentiment of no common 
mind, are certainly one and the fame per- 
ion. Yet who vifits the caftle ? -— fcarcely 
any one ; the« pride and ciranpflances of the 
Prince equally forbid it. Sometimes, though 
rarely, an old Milefian coufin or poor relsu 
tion will drop in, but thofe of them that I 
have feeh are mere common pilaice people. 
I have indeed heard the Printe fpeak of a 
coufin in the Spaniih fervice, and a nephew 
in the Iriih brigades, now in Germany ; but 
the coufin is an old man, and he has not 
feen the nephew fince he was a child. Yet 
after all, thefe prefents may have come from 
<me of thefe relatives ; iffo, as Glorvina has 
no recolledion of either, how I fhould 
curfe that jealous temper which has pur- 
chafed for me fome moments of torturing 
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doubts ! I remember you ufed often to fa;^, 
that any woman could pique me into Jove by 
aSe£ling indifference, and that the native 
jealoufy of my difpoiition would always 
render me the flave of any woman who 
knew how to play on my dominant pafHon^ 
The hdi is, when my heart ereds an idbt 
for its iecret homage, it is madnefs to think 
that another ihould even bow zt the ihrine^ 
much lefs that his offerings (bould be pro*» 
pitioufly received. 

But it is the fiknce of Gtcnrvma on the 
fubjed of this generous friead that diftrafb 
me; if, after all — oh! it is impoffible*-^ 
it is lactilege sgaihft heaven to doubt her --* 
ihe pradifed in deception I flie, whofe every 
kxik, every motbn, beCrays a foul thitf is all 
truth, innocence, and virtue! I have eW' 
deavoured to (bund the prieft on the fubjeft^ 
and affed;ed to admire the vafes ; repeated 
the fame queffioas with which I had teazed 
Glorvina; but he too careldsly replied^ 
** they were given her by a friend of her 
fcther's." 
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LETTER XXV. 
TO J. D. ESQ- M. P. 

JUST as I had finiflied my laft, the Prince 
fent for me to his roonx ; I found him 
alone^ and fitting up in his bed I He only 
•complained of the effecls of years and fick- 
nefs, but it was evident feme recent caufe 
of uneafineTs preyed on his mind. ' He made 
me fit by his .^bed-fide,, and (aid,, that m.y 
goad*nature upon every occafion induced 
him to prefer a requefty he was induced. to 
hope would not meet with a denial. I beg- 
ged he would change that requeft to a OMn-* 
mand, and rely in, every inftance, on my 
readinefs to> ferve him. He thanked and 
told me' in a &w words, that the prieft was 
going on a very particular, but not very 
pleafing, bufinefs for him (the Prince) to 
the nartb ; that the journey was long, and- 
would be both folitary and tedious to his. 
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good old friend, whofe health I might liave 
obferved was delicate and precarious, except 
I had the goodnefs to cheat the wearinefs of 
the journey by giving the prieft my com- 
pany. ** I would not make the requeft," 
he added, ^^ but that I think your com- 
plknce will be produ^ve of pleafure and 
information to yourfelf ; in a journey of $ 
hundred miles, many new fources of ob« 
fervation to your inquirmg mind will appear. 
Befides, you who feem to feel fo lively an 
interefl in all which concerns this country, 
will be glad to have an opportunity of vie w- 
ing the Irifli charafter in a new afpeft ; or 
rather of beholding the Scotch charafter 
engrafted upon o«rs* '^ But,*' feid the 
Prince, with his ufual nationality, *^ that 
exotic branches very diftinguiOiable from the 
old ftock/' 

I need not tell you that I complied with 
thisrequeft mth/eeming readinefs, but with 
real reludance. 

In the evening, as we circled round the 
,fire in the great hall, I propofed to Father 
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John to accompany him on his journey the 
following day. The poor man was overjoyed 
at the offer, while Glorvina betrayed nekher 
furprife nor regret at my intention, but 
looked firft at her^ father, and then at oie, 
with kindnefs and gratitude. 

Were my heart more at eafe, were my 
confidence in the affedionsof Glorvina fome» 
thing ftronger, I (hould greatly relifh this 
little tour ; but as it is, when I found every 
thing arranged for my departure, without 
the concurrence of my own wifhes, I could 
not check my pettiffmefs, and for want of 
fome other mode of venting it, I endeavoured 
to ridicule a work on the fubjed of ancient 
Irijh hiftory, which the prieft was reading 
aloud, while Glorvina worked, and I was 
trifling with my pencil. 

** What," faid I, after having interrupted 
him in many different paflages, which I 
thought .favoured of national hyperbole^ 
*^ what can be more forced than that very 
fuppofition of your partial author, that 
Albiony the mofl ancient name of Britaiiiy 
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wa^ given it as if it were another, mfecond 
Ireland^ becaufe Banba, was one of the 
ancient names of your country V* 

*^ It may appear to you a forged ety* 
moFogy/* faid the prieft, " yet it has the 
&ndion of Camden^ who &ft riiked the fup« 
pofition. But it is the fate of our unhappy 
cDuiKry to receive as little credit in the pre- 
fent day for its former celebrity, as for it$ 
great antiquity*, although the former is 
attefted by Bede^i and many othar early 
Britiih writers, and the latter is authenticated 

* It has been tbefafhion to throw an odium on the 
modern Irifh^by undermining the bails of their ancient 
hiRory, and vilifying their ancient national charadter* 
If an hiilorian profeiTes to have acquired his informa* 
tion from the records of the country, whofe hillory he 
writes, his accounts are generally admitted as authen- 
tic, as the commentaries of Garcilorffo de Vega are 
eonfidered as the chief pillars of Peruvian hiftbry, ^ 
though avowed by their author to have been compiled 
from the old national ballads of the country ; yet the 
old writers of Ireland, (the pfalter of Caihel in par« 
ticular) though they refer to thofe ancient records of 
ihetr country, authenticated by exifting manners and 
ntiding habits, are plunged into the oblivion of con-- 
tmtj^tuoue negle£t| or read only to be difcredited* 

» 6 
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by the teftimony of the moft ancient GreelL 
authors* For Jernis is mentioned ia the 
Argonautica of Orpheus^ long before the 
name of England is any where to be found 
in Greckin literature; and furely it had 
fcarcely been firft mendoned^ had it not 
been firft known/* 

•* Then you really fuppofe/' faid j^ 
fmiling increduloufly, *^ we are indebted to 
you for the name of our country/* •* I 
know/* faid the prieft, returning my fmile^ 
^^ the fallacies in general of all etymologiftsi 
but the only part of your ifland, anciently 
called by any name that bore the leaft aiSnity 
to Jlbhrij was ScGiland^. then called Albin^- 
a word oflrijh etymology, Albin fignifying 
mountainous, from Alb, a mountain/* 

*' But, my dear friend,'* I replied^ 
** admitting 'the great antiquity of your 
country, allowing it to be early inhabited. 
' by ^ lettered and civilized people, and that' 
it was the Nido paterno of weftern literature 
when the reft of Europe was involved in. 
darknefs j how is it that fo few monuments* 
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of your ancient learning and genius remain I 
Where are your manufcripts, your records, 
your annals, ftamped with the feal of anti- 
quity, to be found ?*' 

'* ManufcriptSyannab, and records, arenot 
the treafures of a colonized or a conquered 
country/* faid the prieft ; ** it is always the 
poHcy of the conqueror (or the invader) to 
deflroy thofe mementi of ancient national 
fplendor which keep alive the fpirit of the 
conquered or the invaded*; the difperfioa 
at various periodsf, of many of the moft 

?* Sir George Care w, in the reign of Elizabeth^ 
was accufed of bribing the family hiftorian of the 
M'Carthie^ to convey to him fome curious MSS. 
♦* But what/' fays the Author of the < Anaka^* 
** Carew did in one province (yinn^^r), Henry Sidney f. 
and his predeceffors, did all over the kingdom, being 
charged to colle6i all the MSS. they could, that they 
might effe6tually deftroy every veftige of antiquity and 
letters throughout the kingdom* And St. Patrick,, 
in his apoftolic zeal, committed to the flames feveral 
hundred druidical volumes* 

•|* Fourteen thoufand Irifh took advantage of the 
articles of Limeric> and bade adieu to their native 
country for ever. 
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Hluftrious Irifh families into foreign coun- 
tries, has affifled the depredations of time 
and poficy in the plnnder of her literary 
treafures ; many of them are now moulder- 
ing in public and private libraries on the 
Continent, whither poffeflbrs conreyed them 
&om the deftru^on which civil war carries 
with it^ and many of them (even fo far back 
as the Efizabeth day) were conveyed to 
Denmarkr The Danifh monarch applied to 
the Englifh court for fome learned man to 
tranOate them, and one Donald 0* Daly^ a 
perfon eminently qualified for the taflc, was; 
aftually engaged to perform it, until the 
illiberality of the Englifh court prevented the 
intention, on the poor plea of its prejudicing, 
the Englifh interefl. I know myfelf that 
* many of our fineft and nioft valuable MSS, 
are in libraries in France, and have heard 
that not a few of them enrich the Vatican 
at Rome*/^ 

♦ In a converfetion which pafTed in Cork, between 
the author*8 father and the celebrated Dr» O'Leary,. 
the latter faid he had once intended to have written a- 
Iiiftory of Ireland } and added, ** but in truth I founds 
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** But/* fsdd I, " are not many of thofe 
MSS. fuppofed to be Mo&kifii impofitions ?'^ 
** Yes," replied the Prince, " by thofe wha 
never fmv them ; and, if fbey didy were too- 
ignorant of the Iriih language to judge of 
their authaotticity by the internal evidences 
they contain/' 

^ AndiftheywerethewOTksofMonks,**^ 
faid the Prieft, ^^ Ireland was always allowed 
to poflefs at that era the mod devout and 
learned ecclefiaftics in Europe, from which 
circumftance it received its title of IJland of 
Saints. By them indeed many hiflrories of 
the ancient Irifh were compofed in the early 
ages of Chriilianity, but k was certainly 

after various refearches, that I could not give fuch a 
hiftory as I would wifh fhould come from my pen^ 
'without vifiting the continent; more particularly 
Rome^ where^ alone the beft documents for the hiftory 
of Ireland are to be had. But it is now too late ia 
the day for me think of fuch a journey, or fuch exer« 
tions as the tafk would require/' *^ Mr. O'HaBoran 
informt me," (fays Mr. Walker, Mem. of Irl/h 
Mardsf p. 1 41.) ** that he lately got, in a colle6lioii 
from Rome, feveral poems of the moft eminent bardt 
of the two laft centuries**' 
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from pag^ records and traditions thejr re^ 
ceived their information ; befides, I do not 
think any arguments can be advanced more 
favourable to the truth of their hiftories> 
thaifuhat the fi£Hon of thofe hiftories fimply 
confifts in afcribing natural phenomena to 
fuper-natural agency." 

** But," returned I, " granting that 
your ifland was the Athens of a certain age, 
how IS the barbarity of the prefent day to be 
reconciled with the civilization of the en- 
lightened paft ?'* 

tc When you talk of our barbariiy^^* faid 
the Prieft, ** you do not fpeak as youfee/^ 
but as you hear** I bluflied at this mild re- 
proof, and faid, ** What I now feel for this 
country, it would not be eafy to exprefs ; 
but I. have always been taught to look upon 
the inferior Irifh as beings forming a humblar 
link than humanity in the chain of nature.** 
•* Yes,*' faid the prieft,^ ** in your country it 
is ufual to attach to that clafs of fociety in ours 
a ferocious difpofitioii^amounting to barbarity ^ 
but this^ with other calumnies of national 
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indolence and obftinate ignorance, of want 
af principle and .want af faith, is unfounded 
and illiberal* j ^ cruelty/ fays Lord Shef- 

* To cndeaTour to efface from the Irifti chara^er 
the odium of cruelty, by which the venom of preju- 
diced averfion hasr polluted its furface, would be to. 
retrace a feries of complicated events from the firft 
period of Britifh invafion to a recent day ; and by the 
txpofition of CAUSES accomplifh the extenuation of 
EFFECTS. To fuch a talk neither the limits of this 
little work, nor the abilities of its author, are compe- 
tent ; much indeed has been already faid, and finely 
^id, on the fubje6t by thofe whofe powers were ade* 
quate to the tafk, and who were induced by the mere 
principle of national affedtion to the .nobler effort of 
national defence. But the champions were Iri/hmetti 
and the motive of the patriotic exertion became its fole 
reward. 

Had the Hiftoriographer of Montezuma or 
Ataliba defended the rejtftancg of his countrymen) 
or recorded the woes fr6m whence it fprangi though 
his QUI PAS were bathed in their blood, or embued 
with their tears, he woul4 have unavaihngly recorded 
them ; for the victorious Spaniard was infenfible to 
the woes he had created, and called the reiiftance it 
gave birth to cruelty. But, when nature is wound- 
ed through all her dearefl ties, fhe mull turn on the 
hand that ftabs, and endeavour to wrefl the poniard 
{torn the grafp th«t aims] at the life-pulfe of ber heart.. 



X8 THE WILD niSB GlICL. 

field, ^ is not in the nature of thefe peo(ilev. 
more than of other men^ for they have many 

■■■'■' I ■ — 111. II I I ■ «ii I II 

And this (he will do in obedience to tiiat immntable 
law> which blends the inftindk of felf-prefervation with 
every atom of human exiflencei. And for this^ in lefr 
felicitous times, when oppreffion and /edition fuceeeded 
alternately to each other, was the name, ItiJhmMi^ 
blended with'^the horrid epithet of crneU But, when 
the fword of the oppreffor yrzAjbeatbedy the fpirit of 
the oppreffed re^oiedf and the opprobrium^it had drawn, 
down on him was no. longer remembered, until- the im- 
happy events of a l^e anarchical period revived the 
faded chara^ers in which that opprobrium had Been 
traced. The events alluded to were^ the atrocities 
which .chiejBy occurred in tbe county of Wexford, 
and its adjoining and confederate diftri£^«. Wexford 
19 an £ngli(h colony^e planted by Henry the Second^ 
where fcarcely any feature of the original. Iriih cha^ 
racter,, or any trace of the Irifh language is to be 
foj^nd ; while in the Barony of Fortb^ not only the* 
cuftoms^ manners, habits, and ^o^t/mr, of the- ancient 
Bcitifh fettlers fUU prevail, but the ancient Celtic lan- 
guage has been preferved with infinitely le£s cor- 
ruption than in any part of Britain, where it has bee Oi 
interwoven with the Saxon, Danifh, and French lan- 
guages. In fa£b here may be found a remnant of an 
ancient Brltijh Colony^ more pure and unmixed than 
in any other part of the world ; and here were comr- 
mitted thofe barbarities, which have recently attached, 
the epithet of cruel to the name of Irijhmen ! Strongly 
as the ancient Britifh chara6ler may be found extant in. 
the usAviQS oi Wexford and its. emoirons 9 eq^uallypuce. 
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cuftoms among them which difcover uncom- 
mon gentlenefs, kindnefs^ and affection ^ 



will the primitiTe chatadter of the Iri(hJ>e met with 
in the provinces of Connaught and Munfler ; yet if the 
footftep of refinance were fometimes impreflfed on that 
foil which had been the afylum of ancient Irifli inde^ 
pendence^ its tnuk was bloodlefs ; if the energy of a 
once opprefled but ever unfubdued fpirit fometimes 
burft beyond the boundary of prudent reftraint and 
politic &bmiffioa, mercy ftiU hung upon its perilouB 
enterprife^ and the irritated vehemence of that fou^ 
which dared to ofpofe was tempered by the generoiA 
feeling of that heart which difdained to opprefs ! 

^ la die parliament held by King James, after the 
abdications the Irifh folemnly complained, that the in* 
juftice and mifreprefentation of their governors had 
ferced them to thofe unwilling afts of violence hj 
which the Iri(h gentry had attempted to maintain their 
fecurity and honour, in the numerous conflids which 
took place before and fubfequent to that period ; the 
national charader of Ireland never deferred the dif« 
graceful epithets of fanguinary : had we affixed it to 
the tranfa6\ions of the civil war, we fhould only con-^ 
elude that, roufed by a feries of wrongs too great for 
human patience, a defperate and defponding people 
had fubmitted, in a wild paroxyfm of rage, to the v 
£erce impulfe of nature on their untutored minds, and 
facrificed to their feelings thofe men whom they regard-, 
ed as the authors or the inftrumentis of their misfortunes;, 
even, on this hypothefis, which the concurring tefti« 
mony of hiftory and probability compel us to rejeft, we- 
might palliate, though we could not julUfytthe firenz]^.^ 
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they are fo hr from pofleiEng natural indo-^ 
lence, that they are conftitutionally of an 
adive nature, and capable of the greateft 
exertions ; and of as good difpoiitions as 
any nation in the fame ftate of improve* 
ment ; their generofity^ hofpitality,, and bra* 
very, are proverbial ; intelligence and zeal 
in whatever they undertake will never be 
wanting : but it bos been thefajhim to judge 
of them by their out'CaJii* ** 

" It is ftrange," faid the Prince, " that 
the earlieft Britifli writers fliould be as dif« 
fufe in the praife as the modem are in 
calumniating our unhappy country* Once 
we were every where, and by all juftly 
famed for our patriotifm, ardor of affeftion, 
love of letters, ikill of arms and arts, and 
refinement of maimers ; but, no fooner did 
there arife a connexion between us and a 
fitter country, than the reputed virtues and 
well-earned glory of the Irifli fank at once 
into oblivion: as if," continued this enthu* 
fiaftic Mile/tariy riling from his feat with all 
his native vehemence—^* as if the moral 



/ 



THE WILD IRISH GIRL. 2t 

YTorld was fubjeft to thofe convulfions which 
ftake the natural to its centre, burying by 
a fmgle fliock the monumental fplendors of 
countlefs ages. Thus it ihould feem, that, 
when the bofom of national freedom was 
rent afunder, the national virtues which de- 
rived their nutriment from its fcource, fank 
into the abyfs, while, on the barren fuiface 
which covers the wreck of Irifli greatnefs, 
the hand of prejudice and illiberality has 
fown the feeds of calumny and defamation, 
to choak up thofe healthful plants, indige- 
nous to the foil, which flill raife their oft- 
cruihed heads, ftruggling for exiftence, and 
which, like the palm-tree, rife in proportion 
to thofe efforts made to fupprefs them/' 

To repeat the words of the Prince is to 
deprive them of half their effe£l : his great 
eloquence lies in bis air, his geftures, and' 
the forcible expreffion of his dark rolling 
eye« He fat down exhaufted with the im- 
petuous vehemence widi which he had 
fpoken. 
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** If we are to believe Doftor Warner, 
however," faid the Prieflr, " the modern 
Irifli are a degenerated race, comparatively 
fpeakingj for he afferts that, even in the 
days of Elizabeth, ^ the old natives had 
degenerated, and that the wars of feveral 
centuries had reduced them to a flate far in- 
£erior to that in which they were found 
in the days of Henry the Second.' But 
ilill, like the modem Greeks, we per- 
ceive among them ftrong traces of a free, 
a gi'eat, a poliibed, and an enlightened, 
people/* 

Wearied by a converfation in which my 
heart now took little intereft, I made the 
falimdi of mj prejudkes^ and concluded by 
faying, ^^I perceive that oh ibis gmmd I 
am alw]ays^ deftined to be van^i(hed, yet 
ajiways to win by the lofs, and gain by 
the defeat; and therefore I ought not. 
voi commoiir policy ta eea^ to 0fp^f upttti 
qothing^ further cajfti he eja^^otieijk hy «9po& 
tion/' 
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The Prince, who was getting a little 

tefty at my " here/y and fcbifm^^ feemed 

^uite appeafed by this avowal j and the 

Prieft, who was gratified by a compliment I 

had previouily paid to his talents, fhook me 

heartily, by the hand, and faid I was the 

moft generous opponent he had ever met 

with; then, taking up his book, he was 

fuffered to proceed in its perufal uninter* 

rupted^ During the whole of the evening, 

Glorvina maintained an uninterrupted 

filence; flie app^red loft in thought, and 

unmindful of our converfation, while her 

eyes, fometimes turned on me, but oftener 

on her father, feemed humid with a tear, 2S 

fbe contemplated his lately much*altered ap» 

pearance. Yet when the debility of the man 

was for a moment loft in the energy of the 

patriot, I perceived the mind of the daughter 

kindled at the facred fire which illumined 

the father's, and through the tear of natural 

s^^ioh fparkledthe bright beam. ct£ national; 

wtbufiafm* 
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I fufpeft that the embafly of the good 
prieft is not of the mod pleafant nature. 
To-night, as he left me at the door of my 
room, he faid, that we had a long journey- 
before us ; for that the houfe of the noble- 
man to whom we were going lay in a re* 
mote part of the province of Ulfter; that 
he was a Scotchman, and only occafionally 
vifited this country (where he had an 
immenfe property) to receive his rents. 
" The Prince (faid he) holds a large but 
unprofitable farm from this Highland chiefs 
the leafe of which he is anxious to throw 
up: that furly-looking fellow who dined 
with us the other day is his fleward ; and^ 
if the ipafter be as inexorable as the fervant, 
we ihall undertake this journey to very 
. Kttle purpofe." 

Adieu — I endeavour to write and think 
on every fubjed but that neareft my heart, 
yet there Glorvina and her myfterious friend 
ilill awaken the throb of jealous doubt and 
anxious folicitude. I fliall drop this bx you * 
in the poft-oflSice of the firft poft-town I pais 
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through ; and probably endeavour to forget 
myfelf, and my anxiety to return-hither, at 
your expence, by writing to you in the 
courfe of ray' journey. 

Adieu! 

H.M. 



VOL. IIL 
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LETTER XXVI, 

V 

TO J. D. ESQ. M. P. 

r^AN you reGolleft who was that rational, 
moderate youth who exclaimed in the 
phrenzy of paffion, ^^ O Gods ! annihilate 
both time and fpace^ and make two lovers 
happy.** 

For my part^ I ihould indeed wifh the 
hours annihilated till I again behold Glor- 
vina ; but for the fpace which divides us, it 
were requifite I ihould be fifty miles from 
her, to be more entirely with her, to ap- 
preciate the full value of her fociety, and tq 
learn the nature of thofe wants my heart 
muft ever" feel when feparated from hen 
The prieft and I arofe this morning with the 
fun; our lovely hoftefs was ready at the 
breakfafl-table to receive us. I was fo felC- 
ifh as to obferve without regret the air of 
languor that invefled her whole form, and 
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the heavinefs that weighed down her eye- 
lids, as if the influence of fleep had not 
renovated the luftre of thofe downcaft eyes 
they veiled. Ah ! if I dared believe that 
thefe wakeful hours were given to me! 
But I fear at that moment her heart was 
more occupied by her father than her lover j 
for I have obferved, in a thoufand inftances, 
the intereil (he takes in his a£f^rs ; and, in-> 
deed, the prieft hinted to me, that her good 
fenfe has frequently retrieved thofe circum* 
ftances the imprudent fpeculations of her 
father have as conftantly deranged. 

During breakfafl ihe fpoke but little^ and 
once I caught her eyes turned full on me, 
with a glance in which tendemefs, regret, 
and even fomething of defpondency, were 
mingled. Glorvina defpond ! fo young, fo 
lovely, fo virtuous, and fo highly gifted ! 
Oh ! at that moment had I been mafter of 
worlds ! . But dependent myfelf on another's 
will, I could only fympathize in the fuffer* 
ings while I adored the fufFerer. 

c a / 



l3 THE WILD IRISH GIRL. 

When we arofe to depart, Glorvina faid, 
•' If you will lead your horfes, I will walk 
to the draw-bridge with you.*' 

** Delighted at the propofal, we ordered 
our horfes to follow us ; and with an arm of 
Glorvina drawn through either of ours, we 
left the caftle.— <« This," faid I, preffing 
the hand which refled on mine, ^^ is com- 
mencing a journey under favourable auf- 
pices." 

* God fend it may be fo !" faid Glorvina 
fervently. 

** Amen !" faud the prieft. 

** Amen !" I repeated ; and, looking at 
Glorvina, read all the daughter in her eyes. 

«« We fliall fleep to-night," faid the prieft, 
endeavouring to diffipate the gloom which 
hung over us by indifferent chit-chat, ** we 
fhall fleep to-night at the hofpitable manfion 
of a true bom Milefian, to whom I have the 
honour to be diftantly allied ; ind where 
you will find the old Brehon law, which for- 
bids that a fept fhould fuddenly break up, 
lefl the traveller fhould be difappointed of 
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the «xpe£ted feaft, was no fabrication of 
national partiality." 

" What, then/* faid I, " we fliall not 
enjoy ourfelves in all the comfortable uh- 
reftrained freedom of an inn /" 

'^ We poor Irifh," faid the prieft, «« find 
the unreftrained freedom of an inn not only 
in the houfe of every friend, but of every 
acquaintance, however diilant ; and indeed, 
if you be at all known, you may travel from 
one end of a province to another without 
entering a houfe of public entertainment * ; 
the hoft always confidering himfelf the 
debtor of the gueft, as though the inftitution 
of the Beataghs f were ftill in being. And 

* ** Not only have I been received with the greateft 
kindnefs, but I have been provided with every thing 
which could promote the execution of my plan- In 
taking the circuit of Ireland, I have been employed 
eight or nine months ; during which time I have been 
every where received with an hofpitality which is 
nothing furprifing in Ireland : that in fuch a length 
of time I have been but iix times at an inn, will give 
a better idea of this hofpitality than could be done 
by the mod laboured praife." M. de Latocknay* 

f In the excellent fyflem of the ancient Milefian 
government^ the people were divided into clalTes, tke 

c 3 
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befides a cordial welcome from my hofpu 
table kmfman, I promife you an introduc- 
tion to his three handfome daughters. So 
fortify your heart, for I warn you it will run 
fome rifk before you return." 

" Oh !" faid Glorvina, archly, " I dare 
fay that, like St. Paul, he will < count it all 
joy to fall into divers temptations.' *' 

** Or rather,*' returned I, " I fhall court 
them, like the faints of old, merely to prove 
my powers of reiiflance; for I bear a 
charmed fpell about me; and now ^none 
of woman bom can harm Macbeth.' " 



Litirati holding the next rank to royalty itfelf, and 
the Beataghs the fourth ; fo that as in China, the 
ftate was fo well regulated, that every one knew his 
place from the prince to the peafant. •* Thefe Bea- 
taghs,'* fays Mr. O^Halloran, ** were keepers of 
open houfes for ftrangers or poor diftrefled natives ; 
and, as honourable ftipends were fettled on the Lite- 
rati, fo were particular trads of land on the Beataghs, 
to fupport, with proper ovunificence, their flation ; 
and there are lands and villages in many places to this 
day which declare by their names, their original ap-> 
pointment. 
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** And of what nature is your fpell ?** (aid 
Glorvina, fmiling, while the pried remained 
a little behind us talking to a peafant* ^^ Has 
Father John given you a gofpel ; or have 
you got an amulet, thrice pafled through 
the ibrice-bleffed girdle of St. Bridget, our 
great Irilh charm ? " * 

** My charm,** returned I, " in fomq 
degree certainly partakes of your religious 
and national fuperftitions ; for, fince it was 
prefented by your hand, I could almoft 
believe that its very ejfence has been changed 
by a touch !** Here I drew from my breaft 
the withered remains of my once blooming 
rofe. At that moment the prieft joined usj 
and, though Glorvina was filent, I felt the 
pre fibre of her arm more heavily on mine, 



* On St. Bridget*8 day it is ufual for the young 
people to make a long girdle, or rope of ftraw, which 
they carry about to the neighbouring houfes, and 
through which all perfons who have faith in the charm 
pafs nine times, uttering at each time a certain form 
of prayer in Irifh, which they thus conclude i " If I 
enter this thrice-blefied girdle weU> may I come out 
of it nine times better/' 

C 4 
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and faw her pafs the draw-bridge without a 
recolledion on her part that it was to have 
been^ the boundary of her walk. We had 
not, however, proceeded many paces, when 
the mofl wildly mournful founds I ever 
heard rofe on the air, and flowly died away. 

** Hark !" faid Glorvina, ** fome one is 
going to * that bourne from whence no 
traveller returns*^ '* As fhe fpoke, a 
hundred voices feemed to afcend to the 
ikies : and, as they fubfided, a famter ftrain 
lingered on the air, as if this truly favage 
choral fymphony was reduced to a recitative, 
chanted by female voices. All that I had 
heard of the Irijb howlj or funeral fong, now 
rufhed to my recoUedion ; and turning at 
that moment the angle of the mountain of 
Inifmore, I perceived a proceffion advancing 
towards a little cemetery, which lay by a 
narrow path-way to the left of the road. 

The body, in a plain deal coffin, covered 
with a white fliirt, was carried by four men, 
immediately preceded by feveral old women^ 
arrayed in their mantles, and who fang at 
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intervals in a wild and rapid tone*. Befca-e 
them \tralked a number of young peribns oi 
both fexes, each couple holding by a white 
handkerchief) ana ftrewing flowers along the 
path. An elderly woman, with eyes over- 
flown with tears, . diflievelled hair, and dif- 
traded mien, followed the body, uttering 
many paflionate exclamations in Irifli ; the 
proceifion was filled up by upwards of three 
hundred people, the recitative of the female 
chorifter being relieved at intervals by the 
combined bowlings of the whole body. In 
one of the paufes of this dreadful death- 
chorus, I exprefled to Glorvina my furprife 

* Speaking of the ancient Irifli funeral^ Mn Walker 
obferves :— '* Women, whole voices recommend them, 
were taken from the lower claiTes of life, and inftru6ted 
in mufic, and the curfios^ or elegiac meafure> that they 
might affift in heightening the melancholy which that 
ceremony was calculated to infpire. This cuftom 
prevailed among the Hebrews, from whom it is not 
improbable we had it immediately." 

Dr. Campbell is of opinion that the word Ululate 
or hullalor, the choral burden of the Caoine, and the 
Greek word of the fame import^ have a ftrong afiBnity 
to each other* Phil, Surv» of Souih of Ireland^ 
Letters, 2f 3« 

c 5 
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at the multitude which attended the funeral 
of a peafant, while we flood on a bank ais 
they paiTed us. 

** The lower order of Irifh/' Ihe returned, 
** entertain a kind of pofthumous pride re- 
fpeding their funerals ; and from fentiments 
that I have heard them exprefs, I really be- 
lieve there are many among them who would 
prefer living neglefted to the idea of dying 
unmoumed, or unattended, by a hoft to their 
laft home.'* To my aftonifliment fhe then 
defcended the bank, and accompanied by the 
prieft, mingled with the crowd. 

" This will furprife you," faid Glorvina ; 
** but it is wife to comply with thofe pre- 
judices which we cannot vanquifh. And 
by thofe poor people it is not only reckoned 
a mark of great difrefpeft not to follow a 
funeral (met by chance) a few paces, but' 
almoft a fpecies of impiety." " And man- 
kind, you know,'* added the prieft, " are 
always more punftilious with refpedt to 
ceremonials than fundamentals. However, 
'you JhotHd fee an Irift Roman Catholic fiw- 
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neral ; to a Proteftant and a ftranger, it muft 
be a Ipedacle of fome intereft. 

^^ With refped to the attendant cere* 
monies on death/^ he continued^ ^< 1 know 
of no country which the Irifli at prefent re- 
femble but the modem Greeks. In both 
countries, when the deceafed dies unmarried, 
the young attendants are chiefly drefled in 
white, carrying garlands, and ftrewing 
flowers as they proceed to the grave. Thofe 
old women who iing before the body are 
profeflional improvifatori ; they are called 
Caoiners or Keeners^ from the Caoine or 
death fong, and are hired to celebrate the 
virtues of the deceafed. Thus we find St. 
Chryfoftom cenfuring the Greeks of his 
day, for the purchafed lamentations and 
hireling mourners that attended their fune«> 
rals. And fo far back with us as in the 
days of druidical influence, we find it was 
part of the profeflion of the bards to perform 
their funeral ceremonies, to fing to theiy 
harps the virtues of the dead, and to call on 

c 6 
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the living to emulate the deeds •. This yon 
may remember is a cuftom frequently al- 
luded to in the poems of Offian t» Pray ob- 

* The Coiorie or funeral fong, was eompofed by the 
File of the departed, fet to mufic by one of his oir- 
fidegh, and fung over the grave by the racafaide or 
rhapfodift, who accompanied his "fong of the tomb'^ 
with the mourning mr.rmur of his harp, while the 
inferior order of minftrcis at intervals mingled their 
deep-toned chorus with the lirain of grief, and the 
fighs of lamenting relatives breathed in iinifun to the 
tuneful forrow- Thus was " the Hones of his fame"' 
raifed over the remains of the Irifh chief with a cere- 
mony refembling that with which the death of the 
Trojan hero was lamented s 

^ A melancholy choir attend around. 

With plaintive fighs and mufic's folemn found." 

But the iingular ceremonies of the Iri/h funeral, 
which are even flill in a certain degree extant, may be 
traced to a remoter antiquity than Grecian origin f 
for the pathetic lamentations of David for the friend 
of his foul, and the conclamatio breathed over the 
Phcenician Dido, has no faint coincidence to the 
Coioneox funeral fong of the Irifh.^ 

•|- Thus over the tomb of Cueullin vibrated the 
fong of the bard ;— " Bleft be thy foul, foA of Semo \ 
Thou wert mighty in battle, thy ftrength was like 
the ftrength of the ftream, thy fpeed like the fpeed of 
the eaglets wing, thv path in the battle was terrible. 
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ierve that frantic woman who tears her hair, 
and beats her bofom :— it is the mother of 
the deceafed. She is following her only 
child to an early grave j and did you under- 
ftand the nature of her lamentations, you 
would compare them to the complaints of 
the mother of Euryalus in the uaEneid,— • 
the fame paffionate expreffions of forrow, 
and the fame wild extravagance of grief. 
They even ftill moft religioufly preferve 
here that cuftom, never loft among the 
Greeks, of wafhing the body before inter- 
ment, and ftrewing it with flowers." 

" And have you alfo," faid I, *• the 
funeral feaft, which among the Greeks 
compofed fo material a part of the funeral 
ceremonies ?" 



the fteps of death were behind thy fword ; bleft be 
thy foul, fon of Semo ! Car-borne chief of Dunfcaith. 
The mighty were difperfed at Temora — there ia 
fione in Cormac's hall. The king mourns in h]» 
yoQthy for he does not behold thy coming ; the found 
of thy (hield is ceafed, his foes are gathering round* 
Soft be thy reft in thy cave, chief of Erin's wars/' 
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^^ A'wake^ as it is called among us,'' he 
replied, ^^ is at once the feafon of lamenta-^ 
tion and forrow, and of feafting and amufe* 
nient. The immediate relatives of the 
deceafed fit near the bady, devoted to all the 
luxury of woe, which revives into the moft 
piercing lamentations at the entrance of 
every ftranger, while the friends, acquain- 
tanceSj and guefts, give themfelves up to a 
variety of amufements ; feats of dexterity, 
and even fome exquifite pantomimes, are 
performed ; yet in the midft of all their 
games, fhould any one pronounce an Ave 
Maria^ the merry group are in a moment 
on their knees, and the devotional impulfe 
being gratified, they recommence their 
fports with new vigour. The wakcj how- 
ever, is of fhort duration ; for here, as in 
Greece, it is thought an injuftice to the dead 
to keep them long above ground; hence 
interment ' follows death with all poflible 
expedition/' 

We had now reached the burial ground, ' 
near which the funeral was met by the 
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^ariih prieft, and the proceffion went three 
times round the cemetery, preceded by the 
prieft, who repeated the De profundis^ as 
did all the congregation. 

•* This Ceremony," faid Father Johii, ** is 
performed by us inftead of the funeral fei*- 
vicej which is denied to the Roman Catho- 
lics. For we are not permitted, like the 
Proteftant minifters, to perform the [laft 
folemn office for our departed fellow crea- 



tures." 



While he fpoke, we entered the church- 
yard, and I expreffed my furprife to Glor- 
vina, who feemed wrapt in folemn medi- 
tation, at the fmgular appearance of this 
ruftic little cemetery, where, inftead of the 
monumental marble, 

** The ftoried urn, or animated buft," 

an ofier, twifted into the form of a crofs, 
wreathed with faded foliage, and garlands 
made of the pliant fally twined with flowers, 
alone diftinguifhed the " narrow houfe/' 
where 

"The rude forefathers of the hanvlct flept/* 
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Without anfwering, fhe led me gently 
forward towards a garland which feemed 
newly planted* We paufed. A young 
woman who had attended the funeral^ and 
withdrawn from the crowd, approached 
the garland at the fame moment, and, tak- 
ing fome frefli gathered flowers from her 
apron, ftrewed them over the new made 
grave, then, kneeling befide it, wept, and 
prayed. " It is the tomb of her lover,*' 
faid L— « Of her Father r faid Glorvina, in 
a voice whofe affeding tone fank to my 
heart, while her eyes, raifed to heaven, 
were fuffufed with tears. The filial mourner 
now arofe and departed, and we approached 
the fimple (hrine of her forrowing devotion. 
Glorvina took from it a fprig of rofemary — 
its leaves were humid ! ** It is not all dew,'* 
faid Glorvina with a fad fmile, while her 
own tears fell on it, and (he prefented it to 
me. 

*• Then you think me worthy of fharing 
in thefe divine feelings," I exclaimed, as I 
kifled off the facred drops \ while I was 
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now confirmed in the belief that the tender* 
nefs, the fufferings, and declining heahh of 
her father rendered him at that moment the 
fole oh]e6t of her folicitude and aflfedion. 
And with him only could I, without mad- 
nefs, fhare the tender^ fenfible, angelic heart 
of this fweet interefting being. 

Obferving her emotion increafe, as (he 
ftood near the fpot facred to filial grief, 
I endeavoured to draw away her attention 
by remarking, that almoil every tomb had 
now a votarift. " It is a ftrong inftatice,** 
faid Glorvina, " of the fenfibility of the 
Irifh, that they repair at intervals to the 
tombs of their deceafed friends, to drop a 
tender tear, or heave a heart-breathed figh, 
to the memory of thofe fo lamented in 
death, fo dear to them in life. For my 
own part, in the (lillnefs of a fine evening, 
I often wander towards this folemn fpot, 
where the flowers, newly throvm on the 
tombs, and weeping with the tears of de- 
parted day, always fpeak to my heart a tale 
of woe it feels and underftands. While, 
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as'the breeze of evening mourns foftly round 
me^ I involuntarily exclaim, ' And when I 
Ihall follow the crowd that prefies for<^ 
ward to eternity, what affedionate hand 
will fcatter flowers over my folitary tomb ; 
for haply ere that period arrive, my trem* 
bling hand (hall have placed the cyprefs on 
the tomb of him who alone loved n^ living, 
and would lamelit me dead/ '^ 

^^ Alone r^ I repeated,and preffing her hand 
to my heart, inarticulately added, " O, Glor^ 
"Vina, did the pulfes which now throb againft 
each other throb in unifon, you would un* 
derfland, that even love is a cold, inadequate 
term for the fentiments you have infpired 
in a foulj which would claim a clofer kin« 
dred to yours than even parental affinity 
can aifert; if (though but by a glance) 
yours would deign to acknowledge the fa«» 
cred union." 

We were (landing in a remote part of 
the cemetery, under the (hade of a drooping 
cyprefs — we were alone— we were unob- 
ferved. The hand of Glorvina was prefled 
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to my heart, her head almoft touched my 
(houldersy her lips almofl eflfufed their 
balmy fighs on mine. A glance was all I 
required-*-a glance was all I received. 

In the fucceeding moments I know not 
what pafled^-^for an interral all was deli- 
rium. Glorvina was the firft to recover 
prefence of mind ; fhe rdeafed her hand, 
which was dill prefled to my heart, and, 
covered with bluihes^ advanced to Father 
John. I followed, and found her with her 
arm entwined in his, while thofe eyes from 
whofe glance my foul had lately quaffed 
the effence of life's richeft blifs, were now 
ftudioufly ' turned from me in love's own 
downcaft baihfulnefs. 

The good Father Diredor now took 
my arm ; and we were leaving this (to me) 
interefting fpot, when the filial mourner, 
who had firft drawn us from his fide, ap- 
proached the prieft, and taking out a few 
fhillings from the corner of her handker- 
chief, offered them to him, and fpoke a few 
words in Irifh ; the prieft returned her an 
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anfwer and her money at the fame time : (he 
curtfeyed low^ and departed in filent and 
tearful emotion. At the fame moment an- 
other female advanced towards us, and put 
a piece of filver and a little frefh earth into 
the hand of Father John ; he blefled the 
earth, and returned the little offering with 
it. The woman knelt and wept, and kiffed 
his garment ; then addrefling him in Irifli, 
pointed to a poor old man, who, apparently 
overcome with weaknefs, was repofing on 
the grafs« Father John followed the woman, 
and advanced to the old man, while I^ tum« 
iilg towards Glorvina, demanded an expla'* 
nation of this extraordinary fcene. 

^* The firft of thofe poor creatures,** 
faid (he, " was offering the fruits of many 
an hour's labour to have a mafs faid for the 
foul of her departed father, which flie firmly 
believes will Ihorten his fufferings in pm-ga- 
tory : the laft is another inftance of weeping 
humanity ftealing from the rites of fuper- 
ftition a fqlace for its woes. She brought 
that earth to the prieft, that he might blefs it 

13 
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ere it was dung into the coffin of a dear 
friend, who, flie fays, died this morning j 
for they believe that this confecrated earth is 
a fubftitute for thofe religious rites which are 
denied them on this awful occafion«^ And 
though thefe tender cares of mourning af- 
fection may originate in error, who would 
not pardon the illufion, that foothes the fuf- 
ferings of a breaking heart ? Alas ! I could 
almoft envy thefe ignorant prejudices, which 
lead their poffeffors to believe, that, by re- 
ftraining their own enjoyments in this world, 
they can alleviate the fufferings, or pur- 
chafe the felicity of the other for the objeds 
of their tendemefs and regret. Oh ! that 
I could thus believe !** 

" Then you do not," faid I, looking 
eameftly at her, " you do not receive all 
the dodrines of your church as infiallible ?'* 
Glorvixi^ approached fomething clofer to- 
wards me, and in a few words convinced me 
that on the fubjeft-of religion, as upon every 
other, her ftrong mind difcovered itfelf to 
be an emanation of that divine intelligence* 
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which her pure fotil worlhips ^ in fpirit and 
in truth,* 

<* The bright effluence of bright effence uncrcate,** 

When fhe obferved my furprife and de» 
light, Ihe added, " Believe me, my dear 
friend, the age, in which religious error held 
her empire undifputed, is gone by. The 
human mind, however flow, however op* 
pofed its progrefs, is dill, by a divine and in* 
variable law, propelled towards truth, and 
muft finally attain that goal which reafon has 
erefted in every breaft. Of the many who 
are the inheritors of our perfuafion, all are 
not devoted to its errors, or influenced by 
its fuperfliitions. If its profeflbrs are coal- 
efced; it is in the fympathy of their defliinies, 
not in the dogmas of their belief. If they 
are allied, it is by the tie of temporal interefl:, 
not by the bond of fpeculative opinion ; 
they are united as tnen^ not as fedaries : and, 
once incorporated in the great mafs of ge* 
neral fodety, their feelings will become dif- 
f ufive as their interefts j thdr aflfeftions, like 
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iJieir privileges, will be in common; the 
Kmited throb with which their hearts now 
beat towards each other, under the influence 
of a kindred fate, will then be animated to 
the nobler pulfation of univerfal philanthro«r 
py ; and, as the acknowledged members of 
the firflt of all human communities, they will 
forget they had ever been the individual ad- 
herents of an alienated body/* 

The prieft now returned to us, and v^as 
followed by the multitude, who crowded 
round this venerable and adored paftor: 
fome to obtain hi$ bei)edidion for themfelves, 
others his prayers for their friends, and all 
his advice or notice ; while Glorvina, whoin 
they had not at firft perceived, flood like an 
idol in the midft of them, receiving that 
adoration which the admiring gaze of fome, 
and the adulatory exclamations of others, 
offere4 to her virtues and her charms« 
While thofe^ perfonally known to her, fee 
addrefied with her ufual winning fweetnefs 
in their native language, I am fure that there 
was not an individual among this crowd of 
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ardent and affe£Honate people who would 
not have riiked his life * to avenge a look 
that threatened her with danger/ 

Our horfes now coming up to the gate of 

« 

the cemetery, we infifted on walking back 
as far as the draw-bridge with Glorvina. 
When we reached it, the prieft faluted her 
cheek with paternal freedom, and gave her 
his bleiling. I was put off with an offer of 
the hand ; but when, for the firfl time, I felt 
its foft dafp return the preffure of mine, I 
no longer envied the prieft his cold falute ; 
for, oh ! cpld is every enjoyment which is 
unreciprocated. Reverberated blifs alone 
can touch the heart. 

When we had parted with Glorvina^ and 
caught a laft view of her receding figure, 
we mounted our horfes, and proceeded a 
confiderable way in filence. The morning, 
though fine, was gloomy ; and, though the 
fun was fcarcely an hour high, we were met 
by innumerable groups of peafantry of both 
fexes, laden with their implements of 
huibandry, and already beginning the h^ 
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hours of the day. I expreffed my furprife 
at obferving almoft as many women as men 
working in the fields and bogs. " Yes/' 
faid the prieft, *• toil is here fhared in com- 
mon between the fexes ; the women as well 
as the men cut the turf, few the potatoes, 
and even affift to cultivate the land ; both 
rife with the fun to their daily labour ; but 
his repofe brings not theirs j for, after having 
worked all day for a very trivial remunera- 
tion, (as nothing here is rated at a lower 
price than human labour,) they endeavour 
to fnatch a beam from retreating twilight j 
by which they labour in that little fpot of 
ground, which is probably the fole fupport 
of a numerous family/' 

*^ And yet," faid I, ** idlenefs is the chief 
vice laid to the account of your peafantry." 

*' It is certain,** returned he, " that 
there is not, generally fpeaking, that adive 
fpirit of induftry among the inferior orders 
here which diftinguifhes the fame rank in 
England. But neither have they the fame 
encouragement to awaken their ejcertioos* 

VOL. in* D 
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^ The lazinefs of the Irifli,' fays Sir William 
Petty, * feems rather to proceed from want 
^f employment, and encouragement to 
^ork, than the conftitution of their bodies/ 
And an inteUigent and liberal comitrymaa 
x>{ yours, Mr. Young, the celebrated tra- 
veller, is perfuaded that, circumflances 
OJnfidered, thelriih do not in reality deferve 
the chara£ter of indolence ; and relates a 
Tery extraordinary proof of their great in- 
4uftry and exertion in their method of pro- 
curing lime for manure 4 which the moun- 
taineers bring on the backs of their little 
horfes many miles diftance, to the foot of 
the fteepeft acclivities .; and from ihence to 
the fummit on their own fhoulders, while 
they pay a <:onfiderable rent for liberty to 
:Cilltivate a .barren, wafte, and rigid foil. 
-in (hort, there is not in the creation a more 
laboriousanimalvthanan Iriih peafant, with 
Idfs ilimulus to exertion, or lefs reward to 
crown his toil*. He is indeed in many 

* '* Si le pauvre voyait clazrement que la travail 
pouvottameKiorer faJk^iationj il.abaDdonnetoitbient6t 
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laftatices the creature of the foil, and works 
independent of that hope, which is the bed: 
ftimulus to every human effort, the hope of 
reward. And yet it is not rare to find amon^ 
thefe oft mifguided beings, fome who really 
believe themfelves the hereditary proprietoraf 
of the foil they cultivate/* 

" But furely/' faid I, " the moft igno- 
rant among them muQ: be well aware that 
all could not have been proprietors ?*' 

« The faa is,'" faid the prieft, " the 
followers of many a great family having 
anciently adopted the name of their chiefs, 
that name has defcended to their prx>geny9 
who now affociate to the name an erroneous 
claim on the ronfifcated property of thofe 
to whom their progenitors were but vaffals 
or dependants*. And this falfe but ftrong 



cette apathie, cette indifference, qui au fait n'eft que 
I'habitade du defefpoir." JIf. de laTocknay. 

* Although Ignorance and intereil may cherifh this 
erroneous opinion, its exiftence is only to be traced 
among fome of the lower orders of Iri(h, but its iti>> 
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rooted opinion, co-operating with their 
naturally adive and impetuous characters. 
Tenders them alive to every enterprize, and 
open to the impofitions of the artful, or am- 
bitious. But a brave^ though mifguided^ 
people is not to be dragooned out of a train 
of ancient prejudices, nurtured by fancied 
intereil and real ambition, and confirmed by 
ignorance, which thofe who deride have 
made no effort to difpeU It is not by phy- 
fical force, but moral influence, the illufion 
is to be diffolved. The darknefs of igno- 
rance rauft be diffipated before the light of 



r 

fluence feldom extends to a fiiperior rank, among 
Aiany of whom are to be found the real defcenxiants of 
ihofe whofe cftates were forfeited fhortly after the 
Englifh invafion, and during the reigns of James the 
Firft, Oliver Cromwell, and William the Third, 
particularly. They confider that, " The property 
has now been fo long veiled in the hands of the prefent 
proprietors, that the interefts of juftice and utility 
would be more offended by difpoffcfling them thati 
they could be advanced by reinftating the original 
owners.** And that a " term of prefcription is al- 
ways paramount to the rights of lineal defcent/' 
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truth can be admitted, and, though an Iriffi- 
man may be argued out of an error, it has 
been long proved he wiH never be forced. 
His underftanding may be convinced, but 
his fpirit will never be fabdued. He may 
culminate to the meridian of loyalty* or 
truth by the influence of kindnefs or the 
convidions of reafon, but he will never be 
forced towards the one, nor oppreffed into 
the other, by the lafli of power, or the 
^* infolence of office.'* 
. *^ This has been ftrongly evinced by the 
^attachment of the Irifli to the Houfe of 
Stuart, by whom they have always been fo 
cruelly, fo ungil'atefully treated. For what 
the coercive meafures of 400 years could 
not efFeft, the acceffion of one prince- to the 

* Speaking of the people of Ireland, Lord Minto 
thus cxprcfles himfelf. '^ In thcfe (the Irifh) we 
have witneiTed exertions of courage, aftivity, per- 
feverance, and fpirit, as well as Jidelity and honour in 
fulfilling the engagements of their connexion with nkp 
and the protection and defence of their own country, 
which challenges the thanks of Great Britain, and 
the approbation of the world/' 
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throne accompliihed. Until that period, 
the nnconquered Irifh, barailing and ha* 
raffed, ftruggled for that liberty which they 
at intervals obtained, but never were per- 
mitted to enjoy. Yet the moment a Prince 
of the Royal line of Milefius placed the 
Britifii diadem on his brow, the fword of 
reliftance was iheathed, and thofe principles 
which force could not vanqui(h, yielded to 
the mild empire of national and hereditary 
afFeSion ! the Irifh of Englijh origin from 
natural tendernefs, and thofe of the true 
oldjlock^ from the firm conviftion that they 
were then governed by a Prince of their 
own blood. Nor is it now unknown to 
them, that in the veins of His prefent Ma- 
jefly and his anceftors, from James the 
Firft, flows the royal blood of the three 
kingdoms united.*' 

*' I am delighted to find/' faid I, " the 
lower ranks of a country, to which I am 
now fo endeared, thus refcued from the 
obloquy thrown on them by prejudiced 
illiberality j and from what you have faid. 
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and indeed from what I have myfelf ob- 
ferved, 1 am convinced that were endea- 
vours * for their improvement more ftriftly 
promoted^ and their refpeflive. duties obvi* 
oufly made clear, their true interefts fully 
reprefented by reafon and common fenfe, 
and their unhappy fituations ameliorated by 
juflice and humanity , they would be a peo- 
ple as happy, contented, and profperouS) 
in a political fenfe, as in a natural and a 
national one. They are brave, hofpitable^. 
liberal, and ingenious*" 



* ** Connoxnaniy (fays Mr. de la Tocknay in his 
Travels through Ireland,) a diftrift in the county of. 
Galway^ fiyityi miles long<» and forty broad, is lefs. 
known than the iflands in the Pacific Ocean ; andt 
confequentIy» the people remain much in their natural* 
uncultivated ftate. But it is an error to fuppofe, that 
even in this fequeftered fpot the peafants are either 
ignorant or ilupid. On the contrary, I never faw 
any dafs of men better difpofed to ferve their coun- 
try ; and* though their huts are miferable* and their 
general iit nation comparatively wretched, they are- 
humane, and would be induftrious, if they found 
that labour and induftry produced advantagft or 
amelioration." 
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We now continued to proceed througli 
a country, rich in all the boundlefs extra- 
vagance of pi£i:urefque beauty, where Na- 
ture's fublimeft features every where prefent 
themfelves, carelefsly difpofed in wild mag- 
nificence ; unimproved, and, indeed,, almoft 
unimprovable by art. The far-ftretched 
ocean, mountains of alpine magnitude, 
heaths of boundlefs defolation, vales of 
rortiantic lovelinefs, navigable rivers, and 
extenfive lakes, alternately fucceeding to 
each other, while the ruins of an aiicient 
caftle, or the mouldering remains of a de- 
folated abbey, gave a moral intereft to the 
pleafure derived from the contemplation 
of Nature in her happieft and moft varied 
afpe£i:# 

" Is it not extraordinary,** faid I, as we 
loitered over the ruins of an abbey, " that, 
though your country was fo long before the 
introdudion of chriftianity inhabited by a 
learned and ingenious people, yet that, 
among your Gothic ruins, no traces of a 
more ancient and fplendid architefture are 
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to be difcovered? From the ideas I have 
formed of the primeval grandeur of Ireland^ 
I fliould almoft expeft to fee a Balbec or 
Palmyra rifing amidfl: thefe ftupendous 
mountains and pifturefque fcenes." 

** My dear Sir/' he replied, '* a country 
may be civilized, enlightened, and even 
learned and ingenious, without attaining to 
any confiderable perfedion in thofe artSjj 
which gave to pofterity fenfible memorials 
of its paffed fplendor. The ancient Irilb, 
like the modern, had more foul^ more 
genius, than v^orldly prudence or cautious^ 
calculating forethought. The feats of the 
hero engrofled them more than the exer- 
tions of the mechanift : works of imagina* 
tion feduced them from purfuing works of 
utility. With an enthufiafm, bordering on 
a fpecies of manias were they devoted to 
poetry and mufic ; and to ' Wake th^ foul 
&f fon^ was to them an objeft of more in- 
terefting importance, than to raife that edi- 
fice which would betray to pofterity their 
ancient grandeur j befides^ at that period 
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to which y^u allude, the Irifli were in that 
era of fociety, when the iron age was yet 
diftant, and the artift confined his {kill to 
the elegant workmanfhip of gold and brafs, 
which is afcertained by the number of war- 
like implements and beautiful ornaments 
of drefs of thofe metals, exquifitely worked, 
which are ftill frequently found in the bogs 
of Ireland/* 

" If, however," faid I, " there are no 
remnants of a Laiirentinum, or Tufculum, 
to be difcovered, I perceive that at every 
ten or twelve miles, in the fatteft of the 

« 

land, the ruins of an abbey and its grana* 
Ties are difcemible/* 

Why," returned the prieft laughing, 
you would not have the good father 
abbots advife the dying but generous finner 
to leave the ivorji of his lands to God! 
that would be facrilege. But, befides the 
voluntary donation of ejlates from rich 
penitents, the regular monks of Ireland 
had landed properties attached to their con^ 
vents. Sometimes they poffefTed immenfe 
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trads of a country, from which the offi* 
dating clergy feldom or evv,r derived any 
benefit; and I believe that many, if not 
moji^ of the bi(hops' leafes now exifting are 
the confifcated revenues of thefe ruined 
abbeysJ 

« So/' faid I, " after all it is only a 
^ transfer of property from one opulent eccle* 
fiaftic to another * ; and the great difference 
between the luxurious abbot of other times, 
and the rich church dignitary of the pre* 
fent, lies in a few fpeculative theories which, 
whether they are or are not confonant to 
reafon and common fenfe, have certainly 
no connexion with true religion or true mo» 
rality. Thus the biQiopricks now, like the 
abbeys of old, are eftimated rather by the 
profit gained to the temporal^ than the 
harveft reaped to the heavenly Lord. How« 
ever, I fuppofe they .borrow a fandtion from 

* For inftancey the abbey of Raphoe was founded 
by St. Columbkill, who was fucceeded in it by 
St. Eanon^ the fitft Blfhop of Raphoe having con- 
verted the abbey into a cathedral fee. It is now a 
Proteftant biihoprick. 
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the perverfion of fcriptural authority, aiuJ 
quote the Jewifli law, not intended for the 
benefit of individuals to the detriment of a 
whole body, but which extended to the 
whole tribe of Levi, and doubtlefsly 
ftrengthen it by a fentiment of St. Paul : 
** If we fow unto you fpiritual things, is it 
not juft we reap your carnal, &c/* It is, 
however, lucky for your country that your 
abbots are not as numerous in the prefent 
day as formerly." 

** Numerous, indeed,, as you perceive,'* 
faid the prieft, " by thefe ruins ; for we 
are told in the Life of St. Rumoloi, that 
there were a greater number of monks and 
fuperb monafteries in Ireland than in any 
other part of Europe. St. Columbkill, and 
his cotemporaries, alone ereded in this 
kingdom upwards of 200 abbeys, if their 
biographers are to be credited; and the 
luxury of their governors kept pace with 
their power and number. 

** In the abbey of EnJs, a fanduiry was 
provided for" the cowls of the friars and the 
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veiFs of the nuns, which were coftly and 
beautifully wrought. We read that, knights 
excepted, the prelates only were allowed to 
have gold bridles an4 harneiTes ;« and that, 
among the rich prefents beflowed by Bifhop 
Snell, in 1146, on a cathedral, were gloves, 
pontificals, fandals, and filken robes, inter- 
woven with golden fpots, and adorned with 
precious ftones. 

*^ There is a monument of inonkilh 
luxury ftill remaining among the interefting 
ruins of Sligo Abbey, This noble edifice 
(lands in the midfl; of a rich and beautiful 
fcenery, on the banks of a river, near which 
is a fpot ftill fhewn, where (as the tradition 
runs) a box or weir was placed, in which 
the fi(h cafually emered, and which con- 
tained a fpring that communicated, by a 
cord, with a bell hung in the refedlory. 
The weight of the fi(h preffed down the 
fpring — the cord vibrated — the bell rung 
— and the unfortunate captive, thus taken, 
fuffered martyrdom, by being placed on the 
fire alive/* 
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"And was ferved up/' faid I, " I fup- 
pofe on a faft day, to the abjiemious monks, 
who would, however, have looked upon a 
morfel of fle(h meat thrown in this way as a 
lure to eternal perdition.'* 

Already weary of a converfation in which 
my heart took little intereft, I now fuffered; 
to die away ; and while Father John began a 
parley with a traveller who focially joined 
us, I gave up my whole foul to love and to 
Glorvina. 

In the courfe of the evening we arrived at 
the houfe of our deftined hoft. Although 
it was late, the family had not yet gone to 
dinner, as the fervant who took our horfes 
informed us that his mafter had but that 
moment returned from a fair. We had 
fcafcely reached the hall, when the report of 
our arrival having preceded our appearance, 
the whole family rufhed out to receive us. 
What a group: — the father looking like 
the very Genius of Hofpitalityy the mother 
like the perfonified fpirit of a cordial weU 
come, three laughing Hebe daughters, two 
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fine young fellows fupporting an aged grand-v 
fire (a very Silenus in appearance), and a. 
pretty demure little governefs with a fmile 
and a hand as ready as the others. 

The prieft, according to the good old 
Iriih fafliion, fainted the cheeks of the 
ladies, and had his hands nearly fhaken off 
by the men ; while I was received with all 
the cordiality that could be laviihed on a 
friend, and all the politenefs that could be 
paid to a ftrangcr. A welcome fhone in 
evei^y eye ; ten thoufand welcomes echoed 
from every lip ; and the arrival of the un- 
expected guefts feeraed a feftival of the 
focial feelings to the whole warm-hearted 
family. If this is a true fpecimen of the 
firft rites of hofpitality among the independent 
country gentlemen of Ireland* ^ it is to .me the 
moft captivating of all poffible ceremonies. 

When the firft interchange of our cour- 
tefies had paffed on both fides, we were 

* To thofe who have witneflcd (as I fo often have) 
the celebration of thefe endearing rites, this pidiure 
will appear but a very cold and languid iketcb. 
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conduaed to the refrefhing comforts of 3 
dreffing-room ; but the domeftics were not 
fufFered to interfere j all were in fad our 

fervants. r j f 

The plenteous dinner was conipoied ot 
every luxury the feafon afforded ; though 
only fupplied by the. demefne of our hoft 
and the neighbouring fea-coaft, and though 
ferved op in a ftyle of perfed elegance, was 
yet fo abundant, fo over plenteous, that, cona- 
pared to the compaft neatnefs and fimple 
Efficiency of Englilh fare in the fame rank 
of life, it might have been thought to have 
been "more than hofpitably good." But 
to my furprife, and indeed not much to my 
fatisfadion, during dinner, the door was left 
open for the benefit of receiving the com- 
bined efforts of a very indifferent fiddler 
and a tolerable piper, who, however, feemed 
to hold the life and fpirits of the femiVy in 
their keeping. The ladies left us early 
after the cloth was removed ; and though, 
befides the family there were three ftrange 
gentlemen, and that the table was covered 
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with excellent wines, yet converfation cir- 
culated with much greater freedom thait 
the bottle; every one did as he pleafed, 
and the eafe of the guefl; feemed the pleafure 
of the hoft*. For my part, I arofe in lefs 
than an hour after the retreat of the ladies, 
and followed them to the drawing-room. I 
found them all employed j one at the piano ; 
another at her workj a third reading; 
mamma at her knitting, and the pretty little 
duenna copying out mufic. 

They received me as an old acquaintance, 
and complimented me on my temperance 
in fo foon retiring from the gentlemen, for 
which I afiured them they had all the credit. 
It is certain that the frank and open mge- 

• " Drunkennefs ought no longer to be a reproach 
to them; for any table I was at in Ireland, I faw a 
perfeft freedom reign ; every perfon drank as little as ^ 
he pleafed, nor have I ever been afked to drink a 
fingle glafs more than I had an inclination for. I may 
go farther^ and affert, that hkrd drinking is very rare 
among people of fortune ; yet it is certain that they 
fit much longer at table than ia England, "" Totm^*s 
Tour through Ireland^ <^c% 
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nuoufnefs of an Irifhwoman's manners forimr 
a ftrong contrail to that placid but diftant 
referve which charaderizes the addrefs of 
my own charming countrywomen. For 
my part, fince I have known Glorvina, I 
fhall never again endure that perpetuity of 
air, look, and addrefs, which thofe who 
miftake formality for good-breeding are fo 
apt to affume. Manners, like the graduated 
fcale of the thermometer, fhould betray, by 
degrees, the expanfion or contraftion of the 
feelings, as they are warmed by emotion or 
chilled by indifference. They ihould breathe 
the foul in order to win it. 

Nothing could be more animated yet 
more modeft than the manners of thefe 
charming girls; nor Ihould I require any 
ftronger proof of that pure and exquifite 
chaftity of charafter, which, from the earlieft 
period, has diftinguiflied the women of this 
country, than that ingenuous candour and 
enchanting franknefs which accompanies 
their every look and word. 
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*< The foul as Cure to be admired as feeny 
Boldly fteps forth, nor keeps a thought within.'* 

But although the Mifs 0*D ^s are 

very charming girl^, although their mother 
feems a very rational and amiable being, 
and although their governefs appears to be 
a young woman of diftinguiflied education 
and confiderabie talent, yet I in vain fought 
in their converfation for that foul feizing 
charm which with a magic, undefinable in- 
fluence breathes round the fyren Princefs of 
Inifmore. Oh ! it was requifite I ihould 
mingle, converfe, with other women, to 
juftly apprc^ciate all I pofTefs in the fociety of 
Gloryina j for furely fhe is more^ or every 
other woman is lefs^ than mortal ! 

Before the men joined us in the drawing- 
room, I was quite boudoirized with thefe 
unaflfeded and pleafing girls. One wound 
her working-filk off my hands, another 
would try my fkill at battledore, and the 
youngeft, a charming little being of thir- 
teen, told me the hiftory of a pet dove that 
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was dying in her lapj while all intreat<?d 
I would talk to them of the Princefs of 
Inifmore. 

*^ For my part," faid the yovingeft girl, 
** I always think of her as of the Sleeping 
Beauty in the Wood, or fome other princefs 
in a fairy tale/* 

*' We know nothing of her, however,'^ 

faid Mrs. 0*D •, " but by report ; we 

live at too great a dillance to keep up any 
connexion with the Inifmore family; be- 
fides that, it is generally underftood to be 
Mr. O'Melville's wifli to live in retire- 



ment.*' 



This is the firft time I ever heard my- 
foi-difant prince mentioned without his title; 
but I am fure I Ihould never endure to 
hear my Glorvina called Mifs O^Melville. 
For to me too does fhe appear more like the 
Urganda of a fairy tale than " any mortal 
mixture of earth's mould.** 

The gentlemen now joined us, and, as 
foon as tea was over, the piper ftruck up^ 
in the hall, and in a moment all were 
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on their feet. ' My long journey was re* 
ceived as a fufficient plea for my being a 
fpe£):ator only; but the prieft refufed die 
immunity, and led out the lady mother; 
the reil followed, and the idol amufement 
of the gay-hearted Irifh received its ufual 
homage. But though the women danced 
with confiderable grace and fpirit, they did 
not, like Glorvina, 

^* Send the foul upon a jig to heaveo/* 

The dance was fuoceeded by a good fup. 
per ; the fupper by a cheerful fong, and 
every one feemed unwilling to be the firft 
to break up a focial compaft, over which 
the fpirit of harmony prefided. 

As the prieft and I retired to our rooms, 
^' You 'have now," faid he, *' had a fpe« 
cimea of the mode of living of the IriQi 
gentry of a certain, rank in this country : 
the day is 'devoted to agricultural bufinefs, 
the evening to temperate feftivity and in- 
Bocent amufement j but neither the avoca- 
tions of the morning nor the engagements 
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of the evening fufpend the rites of hofpi- 
tality/* 

Thus far I wrote before I retired that 
night to reft, arid the next morning at an 
early hour we took our leave of thefe cour* 
teous and hofpitable Mileiians^ having faith* 
fully promifed on^the preceding night to 
repeat our viiit on cur return from the 
north. 

We are now at a forry little inn, within 
a mile or two of the nobleman's feat, to 
whom the prieft is come, and on whom he 
waits to-morrow, having juft learned -that 
His Lord (hip paffed by here to-day on his 
way to a gentleman's houfe in the neigh- 
bourhood, where he dines. The little poft- 
boy at this moment rides up to the door ; 
I (hall drop this in his bag, and begin a new 
journal on a frefh fheet. 

Adieu ! 

H. M. 
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LETTER XXVIL 
TO J.D.ESQ. M.P. 

^THE priefl is gone oa his embafly^ The 
rain, which batte]:8 againft the cafement 
of my little hotel prevents my enjoying a 
ramble. I have nothing to read, aiid I 
muft write or yawn myfelf to death. 

Yefterday, .^as we paffed the imaginary 

4ine which divides the province of Cobp* 

jiaught from that of Ulfter, the prieft faid, 

"^^ As we now advance northward, we fhall 

^gradually iofe light of the genuine Irifii 

.character, and thofe ancient manners, 

modes, cuftoms, and language, with which 

it is infeparably connefted. Not long after 

the chiefs of Ireland had declared James the 

'Firfl: univerfal monarch of their country, 

a fham plot ^as pretended, confonant to 

the ufual ingratitude pf the Houfe of Stuart,, 

hy which fbc entire countries of the north 
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became forfeited, which James with a liberal 
hand beftowed on his favourites * ; fo that 
this part^of Ireland may in fome refpedis 
be confidered as a Scottiih colony, and in 

* " The pretext of rebellion was devifed as a 
fpecious prelude to predetermined confi feat ions, and 
the inhabitants of fix counties, whofe averfion to the 
yoke of England, the {hew of lenity might bate dif- 
armed, were compelled to encounter mifery in defertf^ 
and, what is perhaps dill more mortifying to human 
pride9 to behold the patrimony of their anceftors, 
which force had wrefted from their hands, beftowed 
as the prey of a more favoured people. The fub- 
ftantial view of providing for his indigent countrymen 
Slight have gratified the national partiality of James ; 
the favourite paifion of the Englifh was gratified by 
the triumph of Proteftantifm, and the downfall of 
its antagonifts : men who profeffed to correA a fyf- 
tem of peace did not hefitate to purfue their purpofc 
through a fcene of iniquity which humanity (hudders 
to relate ; and by an a6lion more criminal, becaufe 
more deliberate, than the mafiacre of St. Bartholo- 
mew, two thirds of an extenfive province were offered 
up in one great hetacomb, on the altar of falfe policy 
^nd theological prejudice. Here let ns furvey with 
wonder the myfterious operations of divine wifdom^ 
which from a meafure bafe in its means, and atrocious 
in its execution, has derived a fource of fame, free- 
dom, and induftry to Ireland." — Vide A Revhw of 
fom$ iHterefiing periods of Iri/b Hijiorj. 
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fa£t, Scotch dialed^ Scotch manner;, Scotch 
modes, and the Scotch charader, almoft 
univerfally prevail* Here the ardour of 
the Iriih conftitution feems abated, if not 
chilled. Here the cead'tmle failia of Iriih 
cordiality feldom lends its welcome hom& 
to the ftranger's heart. The bright bearn^ 
which illumine the gay images of Milefian 
fancy are extinguiflied ; the convivial plea- 
fures, dear to the Milefian heart, feared at 
the prudential maxims of calculating intereft, 
take flight to the warmer regions of the 
Ibuth; and the endearing focialities of the 
foul) loft and negle£l:ed amidft the cold con- 
cerns of the counting-houfe and the bleach 
green^ droop and expire in the deficiency of 
that nutritive warmth on which their tender 
exifteiice depends. So much for the fliades 
of the pi&ure^ which however pofiefles its 
lights, and tfaofe of no dim luftre. The. 
north of Ireland may be juftly efteemed the 
palladium of Iriih induftry and Iriih trade, 
where the ilaple commodity of the king- 
dom is reared and manufiaifhired ; and while 

VOL. III. s 
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the reft of Ireland is devoted to that fpe« 
cies of agriculture, which, ia leffeniog the 
neceflity of human labour, deprives man 
of fubfiftence ; while the wretched native 
of the fouthem provinces (where little la«- 
hour i$ required, and confequently little 
hire given) either famiflies in the midft of 
a helplels family, cac begs his way to Eng- 
land, and^ offers thofe fervices there in har^ 
veft time, which his own country rej^e£b; 
here, both the labourer and his hire rife in 
the fcale of political confideration : here 
more hands are called for than can be pro«^ 
cured; and the peafant, ftimulated to ex« 
eartions by the rewards it reaps for himy 
enjoys the fruits of his induftry, and ac- 
quires a relifli for the comforts and con- 
venicamces of life. Induftry, and tlHs tafle 
for comparative luxury, mutually re*ad; 
and the former, while it beftows the means^ 
enables them to gratify the fuggeflions of 
the latter ; while their wants, nurtured ^by^ 
enjoyment, afibrd^ frefli allurraient^ t(^ con* 
tinued exertion. In fiiort, a n^d not too 
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deeply fefcinated by the florid virtues, the 
warm overflowings of generous and ardent 
qualities, will find in the Northerns of this 
ifland much to admu-e and more to efteem j 
but on the heart they make little claims^ 
and from its affedions they receive but little 
tribute."* 

^^ Then in the name of all that isl warm 
and cordial/' faid I, ^^ let us haften back 
to the province of Connaught*" 

** That you may be fure we fliall/*' 
returned Father John } ** for 1 know none of 
thefe fons of trade ; and, until we once more 
find ourfelves^ within the pale of Milefian 
hofpitality, we mull fet up at a lorry inn, 
near a* trad of the fea coaft, called- the 
Magilligatts, and virfaere one fotitairy fatie is 
raifed 16 the once tutelar deity of Ireland ; 

^ Bel&llcanADt be deemed the m^ro^o/iV of UUter, 
but may almoft be faid to be the Atbetu of Ireland* 
It is at leail the cykosi/rb of the province in which 
k fbindd'; ^nd thofe beams of geniusy which are there 
ooncentrate^f. fend to the extremeft point of the he<i 
mifphere in which they fhinei no faint ray of lumimbi 
tion. 

S 2 
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in plam Englifli, where one of the laft of 
the race of Irifif bards fhelters his white 
head beneath the fradured roof of a 
wretched hut.'' Although the evening fun 
was fetting on the weftem wave when we 
reached the auberge, yet, while our fried 
eggs and bacon were preparing, I propofed 
to the prieft that we fhould vifit the old bard 
before we put up our horfes. Father John 
readily confented, and we enquired his 
addrefs* 

*' What the nwn wi the twa heads?** 
laid our hoft. I confefled my ignorance of 
this hydra epithet, which I learnt was de- 
rived from an immenfe wen on the back of 
his head. 

*' Oh !" continued our hoft, **r A wuU 
be telling you weel to gang tuU the old 
Keam and one of our wains wuU fhew the 
road. Ye need nae fear trufting yourfels 
to our wee Wully, for he os an uncommon 
kanie chiel/' Such was the dialed of this 
HibemiaD Scot, who aflured me he bad 
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never been twenty miles from his " aine wee 
hame/' 

We however difpenfed with the guidance 
of wee Wullyy and eafily found our way to 
the hut of the man " wi the iiva heads!* 
It flood on the right hand by the road fide. 
We entered it without ceremony, and, as it 
is ufual for ftrangers to vifit this laft of the 
** Sons of Song,*' his family betrayed no 
iigns of furprife at our appearance. His 
ancient dame announced us to her hufband. 
When we entered, he was in bed ; and when 
he arofe to receive us (for he was dreffed, 
and appeared only to have lain down from 
debility), we perceived that his harp had 
been the companion of his repofe, and was 
adually laid under the bed-clothes with him. 
We found the venerable bard cheerful* and 



* The following account of the Bard of the Magil- 
ligans was taken from his own lips, July 5d, 18059 
by the Rev. Mr. Sampfon, Magilligan, and forwarded 
to the author (through the medium of Do^r Pat- 
terfon of Derry) previous to her vifit to that part of 
the North, which took place a few weeks after. 
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communicative, and he feemed to enter eveo 
with an eager readinefs on the circumftances 



Umbrae, July 3d, 1805, 

Magilligan, 

** I MADE the furvey of the man with two 

heads, according to yourdefire; but not till yefterday, 

on account of various impq/Jibiltties. Here is my 

areport—- 

** Dennis Hampfon, or the man with two heads, 
i$ a native df Ctaigmore, near Garvagh, county 
Derry ; his father, Bryan Darrogher (blackifh com- 
plexion) Hampfon, held the whole town-land of Tyr- 
crevan ; his mother's relations were in poflefiion of 
the wood town (both confiderable farms in Magilli- 
gan). He loft his fight at the age of three years by 
the fmall-pox ; at twelve years he began to learn the 
harp under Bridget O'Cahan : *' For,'' as he faid, 
f' in thofe old times, women as well as men were 
taught the Iri(h harp in the beft families, and every 
old Irifh family had harps in plenty." His next 
mafter was John C. Garragher, a blind travelling 
harper, whom he followed to Buncranagh, where his 
mafter ufed to play for Colonel Vaughan : he had 
afterwards Laughlin Hanning and Pat Connor in fuc- 
ceffion as mafters. 

«* All thcfe were from Connaught, which was," as 
he added, ** the beft part of the kingdom for Irifh 
mufic and for harpers." At eighteen years of age he 
began to play for himfelf, and was taken into the 
houfe of Counfellor Canning, at Garvagh, for half a 
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of his paft life, while his '^ foul feemed 
heightened by the fong,** with which at 



year ; his hofb, with Squire Gage and Do6kor Bacon^ 
found and bought him a harp. He travelled nine or 
ten years through Ireland and Scotland^ and teHs 
facetious ftories of gentlemen in both countries : among 
others, that> in paffing near the place of Sir J. Camp«> 
bell, at Aghanbrack, he learned, .that this gentknmn 
had fpent a great deal, and was living on fo much per 
week of allowance. Hampfon through delicacy would 
not call, but fome of the domeftics were fent after 
him ; on coming into the caftle, Sir J. afked him why 
he bad not called, adding, ** Sir, there was never a 
harper but yourfi^f that pafled the door of my father'js 
*houfe ;" to which Hampfon anfwered that, ^* he had 
heard in the neighbourhood that his honour wa^ not 
often at home ;'' with which delicate evs£on vSir J. 
was fatisfied. He adds, ** that this was the high^ft 
bred and ilatelieft man he ever knew ; if he were put- 
ting on a new pair of gloves, and one of then^ropped 
on the floor (though ever fo clean), he would order 
the fervant to bring him another pair.^' He fays that, 
in that time he never met but one laird that had a 
harp, and that was a very fmall one, played on for- 
merly by the laird's father $ that, when he had tuned 
it vnth new firings, the laird and his lady both were 
fo pleafed vnth his mufic, that they invited him back 
in thefe words : *' Hampfon, as foon as you think 
this child of ours (a boy of three years of age^ is fit 

E 4 
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intervals he interrupted his narrative. How 
ftrongly did thofe exquifitely beautiful lines 



to learn on his grandfather's harp^ come back to teach 
him, and you fhallnot repent it ;'' — but this he never 
accomph(hedk 

" He told me a ftory of the laird of Stone with a 
great deal of comic relifh. When he was playing at 
the houfe, a meifage came that a large party of gen- 
tlemen were coming to groufe, and would fpend fome 
days with him (the laird) ; the lady being in great 
diftrefs turned to her hu/band, faying, ** What (hall 
we do, my dear, for fo many in the way of beds*'* 
** Give yourfelf no vexation/' replied the laird; 
give us enough to eat, and I will fupply the reft $ and 
as to beds, believe me, every manjhalljind one for bim^ 
felf (meaning that his gueils would fall under the 
table). In his fecond trip to Scotland, in the year 
1745, ^^g sit Edinburgh, when Charley the Pr»> 
tender was there, he was called into the great hall to 
play ; i^ firft he was alone, afterwards four fiddlers 
joined : the tune called for was, << The king fhaU enjoy 
his own again :'' •— he fung here part of the words fo^ 
lowing — 

* I hope to fee the day 

< When the Whigs fhall run away, 

< And the King fhaU enjoy his own again/ 

*' I afked him if he heard the Pretender fpeak ; 
he replied — I only heard him aik, ** Is Sylvan there^* 
on which fome one anfwered, ** He is not here, pleafe 
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bf Offian rufli on my recolledion : " But 
age is now on my tongue,^ and my mind has 



Your Royal Highnefs, but he fliall be fent for,'* He 
meant to fay SuUivan^ continued Hampfon, but that 
was the way he called the name* He fays that Cap* 
•tain M^Donnel, when in Ireland, came to fee him, 
and that he told the captain that Charley!^ cockade 
was in his father's houfe. 

** Hampfon was brought into the Pretender's 
prefence by Colonel Kelly, of Rofcommon, and 
Sir Thomas Sheridan; and^he (Hampfon) was thea 
abov^ fifty years old. He played in many Irifb 
houfes ; among others, thofe of Lord de Coarcey, 
Mr. Fortefcue, Sir P. Belew, Squire Roche ; and i& 
the great towns, Dublin, Cork, &c. &c. ; refpe^ng 
all which he interfperfed pleafant anecdotes with fun- 
prifing gaiety and correAncfs. As to corre6tnefs, he 
^mentioned many anecdotes of my grandfather and 
■grandaunt, at whofe houfes he ufed to be frequently. 
In fa6^, in this identical harper, whom you fent me 
X^furvey^ I recogaifed an acquaintance, who, as foon 
as he found me out, feemed exhilarated at having an 
old friend of (what he called) ** the old flock" in hit 
poor cabin. He even mentioned many anecdotes of 
my own boyhood, which, though by me long for- 
gotten* were accurately true« Thefe things (hew the 
furprifihg power of recoUe^on at the age of a hundred 
and eight years. Since I faw him laft, which was in 
2787, the wen on the back of his head is greatly iiu 
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Ba THE :^ILI> IRISB GIKU 

faUednije; the foi^ of fong ai:e gone to reft $ 
my voice remains like a bUft that roar^ 



creafed ; it is now hanging over his neck and (houldersy 
nearly as large as his head, from which circumftance 
lie derives his appellative, ** the man with two heads.** 
Genend Hart^ who is an admirer of mufic, fent a lini- 
ner lately to take a drawing of him, which cannot fail 
to be interefting, if it were only for the venerable 
expreffion of his meagre blind countenance, and the 
fymmetry of his tall, tbin, but not debilitated, perfon. 
I found him lying on his back in bed near the fire of 
his cabin ; his family employed in the ufual way ; hit 
liarp under the bed clothes, by which his face was 
covered alfo. When he heard my name he ftarted 
up (being already drefled), and feemed rejoiced to 
hear the found of my voice, which, he faid, he began 
to recolle6t He aiked for my children, whom I 
brought to fee him, and he felt them over and over ; 
-—then, with tones of great affeflion, he bleifed God 
that he had /een four generations of the name, and 
ended by giving the children his bleiling. He then 
tuned his old time-beaten harp, his folace and bed- 
fellow, and played with aftonifhing juftnefs and good 
tafte. 

** The tunes which he played were his favourites ; 
and he, with an elegance of manner, faid at the fame 
time, I remember you have a fondnefs for muHc, and 
the tunes you ufcd to aik for 1 have not forgotten, 
which were Cualin, The Dawning of the Day, EUeen- 
a*rQon, Ceandubhdilis, 6cc. Thefe, except the third. 
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{dUdly on a fea-furrounded rock after the 
winds are laid, and the diftant mariner fees 
the wavmg trees." 



were the firft tunesy which, according to regulation^ 
he played at the famous meeting of harpers at Belfaft, 
under the patronage of fome amateurs of Irifli mufic. 
Mr. Bunton, the celebrated mufician of that town, 
was here the year before, at Hampfon's, noting his 
tunes and his manner of playing, which is in the beft 
old ftyle. He faid, with the honeft feeling of felt 
love, ** When I played the old tunes, not another of 
the harpers would play after me/' He came to Ma- 
gilligan many years ago, and at the age of eighty-fix 
married a woman of Innifowen, whom he found living 
in the houfe of a friend. ** I can't tell/' quoth 
Hampfon/'if it was not the devil buckled us together; 
(he being lame and I blind." By this wife he has one 
daughter, married to a cooper, who has feveral children, 
and maintains them all, though Hampfon (in this alone 
feeming to doat) fays, that his fon-in-law is a fpend- 
thrift, and that he maintains them ; the family humour 
is whim, and the old man is quieted. He is pleafed 
when they tell him, as he thinks is the cafe, that 
feveral people of charad:er, for mufical tafte, fend 
letters to invite him ; and he, though incapable now 
of leaving the houfe, is planning expeditions never to 
be attempted, much lefs realized ; thefe are the only 
traces of mental debility : As to his body, he has no 
inconvenience but that arifiing from a chronic diforder : 

s 6 
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So great was my Veneration for thiV 
** bard of other times/* that I felt as if it 



his habits have ever been fober ; his favourite drink> 
once beer, now milk and water ; his diet chiefly ^o- 
tatoes* I aiked him to teach my daughter, but he 
declined \ adding, however, that it was too hard for 
a young girl, but nothing would give him greater 
pleafure, if he thought it could be done. 

^^ Lord Briftol, when lodging at the bathing houfe 
of Mount Salut, near Magilligan, gave three guineas, 
suid ground rent free, to build the houfe where Hamp- 
fon now lives. At the houfe warming His Lordfhip 
with his lady and family came, and the children 
danced to his harp ; the bifhop gave three crowns to 
the family, and in the dear year His Lordfhip called 
in his coach and fix, flopped at the door, and gave a 
guinea to buy meal. 

« Would it not be well to get a £ubfcription for 
poor old Hampfon ? It might be fent to various 
towns where he is known. 

Once more ever yours, 
G. V. S-'* 

ADDENDA. 

<* In the time of Noah was green. 

After hia flood I have not been feen, 

Until feventeen hundred and two. I was fouad^ 

By Cormac Kelly under ground ; 

He raifed me up to that degree ; 

Queen of Mufic they call me.'* 
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would have been an indelicacy to have offered 
him any pecuniary reward for the exertions 
of his tuneful talent ; I therefore made my 
little offering to his wife, having previoufly, 
while he was reciting his ** unvarniihed 
tale/^ taken a (ketch of his moft fmgularly 
interefting and {hiking figure, as a prefent 
for Glorvina, on my return to Inifniore ; 



" Tlie above lines are fculptured on the old harp^ 
which is made, the fides and front of white fally, the 
back of fir, patched with copper and iron plates. His 
daughter now attending him is, only thirty-three years 
old. 

** I have now given you an account of my vifit, 
and even thank you (though. my fingers are tired) 
for the pleafure you procured to me by this interefting 
^ommiffion. 

Ever yours, 

G. V.Sampson.** 

In February 1806, the author, being then but 
eighteen miles diftant from the refidence of the Bard> 
received a mefiage from him, intimating that, as he 
lieard fhe wifhed to purchafe his harp, he would dif- 
pofe of it on very moderate terms. He was then in 
^ood health and fpirits, though in his hundredth and 
ninth year. 
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while my heart a thouiand times called oa 
hers to participate in the fweet but melao-, 
choly pleafure it experienced, as I liftened 
to and gazed on this v^ierable being. 

Whenever there is a rev^ of the feelings, 
a joy of the imagination, or* a delicate 
fruition of a refined and touching fentiment, 
how my foul mifles her ! I find it impoflible 
to make even the amiable and intelligent 
priefl: enter into the nature of my feelings j 
but how naturally, in the overflowing of my 
heart, do I turn towards her, yet turn in 
vain, or find her image only in my ena- 
moured foul, which is full of her. Oh ! 
how much do I owe her. What a vigorous 
fpring has fhe opened in the wintry wafte 
of a defolated mind ! It feems as though a 
feal i^d been fixed upon every blifs of the 
fenfes and the heart, which her breath 
alone could diflblve; that all was gloom 
and chaos, until fhe faid, *' let there be 
light r 

As we rode back to our auberge by the 
Jight of a cloudlefs but declining moon, after 

15 
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^orn^ te&ver&tk>n on the fubjed of the bard 
whom we had vifited, the prieft ^xclaimedy 
*< Who would fuppofe that that wretched 
hut was the refidence of one of that order 
once fo rerer^ among the Iiifli ; whofe 
perfons and properties were held facred and 
inviolable by the common confent of all 
parties^ as well as by the laws of the nation, 
even in all the viciffitudes of warfare, and 
all the anarchy of inteftine commotion ; an 
order which held the feccmd rank in the 
ftate * ; and whofe members, in addition to 

* The genuine hillory and records of Ireland 
abound with incidents iingularly romantic^ and of de- 
tails exquiiitely interefting. In the account of the 
death of the celebrated hero Conrighy as given by 
Demetrius O'Connor, the following inHance of fide- 
lity and affedion in a family bard is given :— When 
the beautiful^ but faithlefs Blanaid, whofe hand Coi}- 
righ had obtained as the reward of his valour, armed 
a favoured lover againil the life of her hufband, and 
fled with the murderer, Feirchiertne, the poet and 
bard of Conrigh, in the anguifh of his heart for the 
lofs of a generous mafter, refolved on facrificing the 
criminal Blanaid to the manes of her murdered lord* 
He therefore fecretly purfued her from her palace in 
Kerry to the court of UUter, whither (he had fieil 
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the interefting duties of their profeffion^ 
were the heralds of peace and the donors of 
jimmortality ? Clothed in white and flowing 
irobes, the bards marched to battle at the 
head of the troops, and by the fide of the 
chief; and, while by their martial ftrams 
they awakened courage even to defperation 
in the heart of the warrior, borne away by 
the furor of thdr own enthufiafm, they not 
unfrequently rulhed into the thick of the 
fight themfelves, and by their maddening 
infpirations decided the fate of the battle ; 



with her homicide paramour. On his arrival there^ 
the -firft^ objeft that faluted hts eyes was the king of 
that province, walking on the edge of the fteep rocks 
of Rinchin Beara, furrounded by the principal nobility 
of his court ; and in the fplendid train he foon per- 
ceived the lovely, but guilty, Blanaid and her trea- 
cherous lover. Tht bard concealed himfelf until he 
obferved his mi^refs withdraw from the brilliant 
crowd, and ftand at the edge of a fteep cli£F; then, 
courteoufly and flatteringly :.ddreiEng her, as he ap- 
proached her r»refence, he at laft threw his arms round 
her, and clafping her firmly to his breaft, threw him- 
felf headlong with his prey down the precipice. They 
were both dafbed to pieces. 



! 
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or, when viftory defcended on the\enfan- 
guined plain, hung over the warrior*s fune- 
ral pile, and chaunted to the drains of the 
national lyre the deeds of the valiant^ and 
the prowefs of the hero ; while the brave 
and liftening furvivors envied and emulated 
the glory of the deceafed, and believed that 
this tribute of infpired genius at the funeral 
rites, was neceffary to the repofe of the de- 
parted foul/* 

** And from what period,*' faid I, " may 
the decline of thefe once potent and re- 
vered members of the ftate be dated?** 

^ I would alraoft venture to fay,** re- 
turned the prieft, " fo early as in the latter 
end of the fixth century ; for we read in aa 
Irilh record, that about that period the Irijh 
monarch convened the princes, nobles, and 
clergy, of the kmgdom to the parliament of 
i Drumceaf; and the chief motive alleged for 
fummoning this vafl afTembly was to banifli 
the Fileas or bards.'* 

*^ Which might be deemed then," inter- 
rupted I, *^ a league of the Dunces againft 
! Wit and Genius J' 
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" Not altogether," returned the grieO:. 
** It was in fome refpefis a neceffary policy. 
For, ftrange to fay, nearly the third part of 
Ireland had adc^ted a profeffion at once fo 
revered and fo privileged, fo honoured and 
fo careffed, by all ranks of the ftate. — ^In» 
deed, about this period, fuch was the in« 
fluence they had obtained in the kingdom^ 
that the inhabitants without diftindion were 
obliged to receive and maintain them from 
November till May, if it were the pieafure 
of the bard to become their gueft i nor was 
there any objed on which their daring wiihes 
relied that was not inftantly put into their 
pofleffion. Nay, fuch was the ambition of 
one of their order, that he made a demand 
on the golden broach or clafp that braced 
the regal robe on the breaft of royalty itfelf,^ 
which was unalienable with the crown, and 
defcended with the empire from generation 
to generation*** 

« Good God !" feid I, « what an idea 
does this give of the omnipotence (tf muiic 
and poetry among thofe refined enthufiafts. 
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Vfho have ever borne with fuch impatience 
the oppreflive chain of power, yet fuffer 
themfelves to be foothed into flavery by the 
melting drains of their national lyre/' 

It is certain/* replied the prieft, ^* that 
no nation, not even the Greeks, were ever 
attached with more paffionate enthufiafm to 
the divine arts of poefy and fong than the 
smdent Iri(h, until their fatal and boundlefs 
indulgence to their profeflbrs became a 
fource of inquietude and oppreffion to the 
whole ftate* The celebrated St.Columbkill, 
who was himfelf a poet, J>ecame a mediator 
between the monarch already mentioned and 
the tuneful, throng ;" and by his interceffion, 
the king changed his firft intention, of ba* 
nifliing the whole college of bards, to limit* 
ix^ their numbers ; for it was an argument 
of the liberal faint's, that it became a great 
monarch to patronife the arts : to retain 
about his perfon an eminent bard and anti- 
quary ; and to allow to his tributary princes 
or chieftains, a poet capable of iinging their 
exploits, and of regiftering the genealogy of 
their illuftrious families. This liberal and 
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neceffary plan of reformation, fuggefted 
by the faint, was adopted by the mo- 
narch J and thefe falutary regulations be- 
came the prominent ftandard for many 
fucceeding ages : and though the feverity of 
thofe regulations againft the bards, enforced 
in the tyrannic reign of Henry VIII. as pro* 
pofed by Baron Finglafs, confiderably lef- 
fened their power * j yet, until the reign of 
Elizabeth, their charaders were not ftriptof 
that facredy?(?/f which the reverential love of 
their countrymen had flung over them* 
The high effimation in which the bard was 
held in the commencement of the empire of 
Ireland's arch enemy, is thus attefted by Sir 
Philip Sydney : * In our neighbour coun- 
try,' fays he, * where truly learning goes 
very bare, yet are their poets held in devput 
reverence.' But Elizabeth, jealous of that 
influence which the bardic order of Ireland 

* Item — That noe Irifh minftralls, rhymers, 
thanaghs, ne bards, be meffengers to defire any goods 
of any man dwelling within the Englifh pale, upon 
pain of forfeiture of all their goods, and their bodies 
to be imprifonedat the king^s will.— -^jrrw^j Hth&' 
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lield over the mod puiflant of her chiefs, 
not only enaded laws againft them, but 
againft fuch as received or entertained them: 
for Spenfer informs us that, even tben^ * their 
vcrfes were taken up with a general applaufe 
and ufually fung at all feafts and meetings/ 
Of the fpirited, yet pathetic manner in which 
the genius of Irifli miniftrelfy addrefied it- 
felf to the foul of the Irlfh chief, many in- 
ftances are ftill preferved . in the records of 
traditional lore; A poem of Fearilatha, 
family bard to the O'Nials of Clanboy, and 
beginning thus: — * O the condition of our 
dear countrymen, how languid their joys, how 
acute their forrows, &c. &c.* the Prince of 
Inifmore takes peculiar delight in repeating. 
Bu( in the lapfe of time, and viciffitude of 
revolution, this order once fo revered, has 
finally funk into the cafual retention of a 
harper, piper, or fiddler, which are gene- 
rally, but not univerfally to be found in the 
houfes of the Irifli country gentlemen ; as 
you have yourfelf witneffed in the caftle of 
Inifmore and the hofpitable manfion of the 
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0*D— — s* One circutnftance, hawever, I 
muft mention to you. Although Ulfter 
was never deemed poetic ground, yet, when 
deftru£Hon threatened the bardic order iii 
the fouthem ^d weftem provinces, where 
their infolence, nurtured by falfe indul- 
gence, often rendered them an obje6: of 
popular antipathy, hither they fled for pro- 
t€£kion>. and at diflferent periods fdund it 
from the northern princes : and Ulfter, you* 
perceive, k now the laft refort of the moft' 
ancient of the furviving of the Irifh bard^, 
who, after having imbibed infpimtion in the 
claflic regions of Connaught, and elFufed hi& 
national ftrains through every province of 
his country, draws forth the laft feeble 
tones of his almoft filenced harp amidft 
the chilling regions^of the flotth ; almoft 
imknown add'undiftingtdfiied, except by the 
few ftrangers who are led by chance dr cti- 
riofity to his hut) and from whofe' cafual 
bounties he diiefly derives bis fubfiftenc^.*' 
We had now r^ched the door of our 
auberge : and the dog of the houfe jump^ 
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flUg on me as I aUghted, our hoflefs ex- 
claimed, ^^ Ah) Sir ! out wee doggie kens 
yott uncoo/* Is not this the language of 
the Ifle of Sky ? The prieft left me early 
this moffling, on his evidently unpleafant 
embafly. On his return we vifit the Giants' 
Caufeway, which I underftand is but fix- 
teen miles diftant. Of this pilgrimage to 
the fhrine of Nature in her grandefl: afped» 
I fliall tell you nothing : but when we meet 
will put into your hands a work written on 
the fubjed, from which you will derive 
equal pleafure and inftrudion. At this 
moment the excellent prieft appears on his 
little nag ; the rain no longer beats againft 
my cafement ; the large drops fufpended 
from the foliage of the trees fparkle with 
the beams of the meridian fun, which, 
burfting forth in cloudlefs radiancy, difpels 
the mifty ihower, and brilliantly lights up 
the arch of heaven^s promife. Would you 
know the images now moft buoyant in my 
cheered bofom ? they are Oifian and Glor- 
vina : it is for bim to defcribe, for her to 
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feel, the renovating charms of this intereft-^ 
ing moment. Adieu ! I (hall grant you a 
reprieve till we once more reach the dear 
ruins of Inifmore. 

H.M. 



( 91 ) 



LETTER XXVIIL 



TO !• D. ESQ. M* P. 



pLATO compares the foul to a fmall re« 
public, of vrhich the reafbning and 
judging powers are ftacioned in the head as 
in a citadel, and of which the feafes are the 
gu^urds or fervants. 

Alas ! my dear friend^ this republic is 
with me all aqiurchy and confufion^ and its 
guards, difor^eredand overwhelmed, can no 
longer aflford it prote^on. . I would be 
calm and give you.afuccin^ account ^of my 
return to Inifmore ; but impetuous feelings 
rufh over the recolle£)ion of trivial circun>t 
fiances, and all concentrate ;on that- fkfal 
point which transfixes every thought^ eveiy 
amotion, of my. fouL 

Suffice know to: fay, that our fecond re- 
ception at the manfion of the O'D/s had 
loft nothing of that cordiality which dii* 

VOL. HI. F 
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dnguiihed our firft ; but neither the cheer-^ 
fill kuidnefs of the parents^ nor the bland- 
Hhments of the charming daughters, could^ 
allay that burning impatience which fired^ 
my bofom to return to Glorvina, after the 
tedious abfence of five long days. All 
flight I tofled on my pillow in the reftleis 
agitation of ^xpeded blifs, andj with the 
dawn of that day on which I hoped once 
more to tafte ** the life oflife^* I arofe and 
flew to the prieft's room to chide his tardi-^ 
nefs. Early as it was, I found he had 
already left his apartment, and as I turned 
from the door to feek him, I perceived a 
written paper lying on the floor. I took it 
up and, carelefsly gfimcing my eye over it, 
difcovered that it was a receipt from the 
Princess inexorable creditor, who (as Father 
John informed me) refafed to take the Sum* 
off his hands ; but what was my amazement 
to find that this receipt iHras an acknowledge 
ment for thofe jewels which I had fo often 
feen ftealing their luftre from GlorvinaV 
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charms ! and which were now individualljr 
mentioned, and given in lieu of the rent for 
that very iarm by which the Prince was fo 
materiany injured* The blood boiled in 
my veins. I could have annihilated this 
rafcally cold-hearted landlord ; I could have 
wept on the neck of the unfortunate Prince; 
I could have fallen at the feet of Glorvina> 
and worfliipped her as the firft of the 
Almighty's works ! Never, in the midft of 
all my artificial wants, my boundlefs and 
craving extravagance, did I ever feel the 
want of riches as at this moment, when a 
fmall part of what I had fo worthlefsly flung 
away would have (aved the pride of a noble, 
an indignant, fpirit from a deep and deadly 
wound, and fpared the heart of filial fo- 
Hcitude and tender fenfibility many a pang 
of tortured feelings. The rent of the iarm 
was a hundred pounds per annum. The 
Prince, I uiiderftood, was three years in 
arrear ; yet, though there were no diamonds^ 
and not many pearls, I fliould fuppofe the 

F a 
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jewels, worth more than the fum for which 
they were given* • 

While I flood burning with indignation^ 
^e paper ftill trembling in my hand, I 
heard the footftep of the priefl. I let fall 
dte pq)er; he adranced, fnatched it up, 
and put it into his pocket book, with an air 
of felf-reprehenfion that determined me to 
conceal the knowledge fo accidentally ac* 
quired. Having left our adieus for our 
courteous hofts with one of the young men, 
we at laft fet out for Inifmore. The idea of 
fo foon meeting my foul's precious Gtorvina, 
baniflied evay idea lefs delightful. 

^* Our meeting,^' faid I, <^ will be at- 
tended with a new and touching intereft, 
the fweet refult of that perfe^l intelligence 
which nowfoi; the firft time fubfifted be* 
tween us, and which (tole its birth from 
that tender and delicious glance which love 

* I have been informed that a defcendant of the 
provincial kings of Connaught parted not many years 
back withthe golden crown which, for fo many ages, 
encircled the royal brows of his anceftors* 
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firft beftowed on me beneath the cypre(s tree 
of the ruftic cemetery. 

Already I beheld the " air-lifted** figure 
of Glorvina floating towards me. Already 
I felt her foft hands tremble in mine, and 
gazed on the deep fuffufion of her kindling 
blufhes, the ardent welcome of her bafliful 
eyes, and all that diflblving and impaffiohed 
languor with which fte woiild refign herfelf 
to the fweet abandonment of her foul's 
chaftened tendemefs, and the fulleft confi- 
dence in that adoridg heart which had now 
unequivocally aflured her of its homage and 
eternal fealty. In ftort, I had refolved to 
confefs my name and rank to Olorvina, to 
offer her my hand, and to truft to the 
affedion of our fond and indulgent fathers 
for forgivenefs. 

Thus warmed by the vifions of my heated 
fancy, I could no longer ftifle my impa« 
dence ; and, when we were within feven 
nules of the caftle, I told the prieft, who was 
ambling llowly on, that I would be his 
amant^ourierj and clapping fpurs to my 

^ 3 
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horfe foon loft fight of my tardy. com->^ 
panion. ^ 

At the draw-bridge I met one of the fer- 
vants, to whom I gave the panting animal^ 
and flewy rather than walked, to the caftle* 
At its portals ftood the old nurfe: fhe almoft 
embraced me, and I almoft returned the 
careis; but with a Sorrowful countenance 
ihe informed me that the Prince was danger^ 
ouily ill, and had not left his bed fince our 
departure $ that ibings ahog^ber were ^ing 
4H but poorly / and that ihe was fure the ^bt 
of me would do her young lady's heart good, 
for that ihe did nothing but weep all day» 
^nd fit by her fttther's bed all night. She 
then informed me that Glorvina was alone 
in the boudoir. With a thoufand pulfes 
fluttering at my breaft^ full of the idea of 
ftealing on the melancholy folitude of my 
penfive love, wiUi a beating heart and noife* 
leis ftep, I approached the facred afylum 
of innocence. The door lay partly open i 
Glorvina was feated at a table, and appa* 
rently engaged in writing a letter. I paufed 



THS WILD IRISH Glltt. tOg 

a moment for breath ere I advanced* 
Glorvina at the iame inftant raifed her head 
from the paper, read over what fhe had 
written, and wept;bitterly ; then wrote again, 
and again paufed I fighed, and drew a Letter 
from her bofom, — (yes, herbofom,) which 
ihe perufed, often waving her head, and 
fighing deeply, .and wiping away the tears 
that dimmed her eyes, while once a iherub 
fmile ftole on her Hp, (fbfitfmik I once 
thought ^// my own;) then, folding up the 
letter, ihe prefled it to her lips, and con- 
Ogniag it to her bofom, exclamed, ^^ Ftrft 
and beft of men P' What elfe fhe mup* 
mured I could not diftinguifii ; but, as if 
the peru&l of this prized letter had renovated 
every drooping fpirit, ihe ceafed tb Weep^ 
and wrote with greater eameftnefs than 
before* 

Motionlefs, transfixed, I leaned for 
fuppont againit the frame of the door until 
Glorvina, having finiihed her letter and 
fealed it, rofe to depart ; ithen I had the 
prefence of mind to fteal away, and conceal 

F 4 
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myfelf in a dark reeefs of the corridor. 
Yet, though unfeen, I faw her wipe away 
the traces of her tears from her cheek, and 
pafs me with a compofed and almoil cheer- 
iul air. I foftly followed, and, looking 
down the dark abyfs of the deep well flairs, 
which flie rapidly defcended, I perceived her 
to put her letter in the hands of the little pod * 
boy, who hurried away with it. Impelled 
by the impetuous feelings of the moment I 
was ~- yes, I was fo far forgetful of myfelf, 
my pxinciples and pride, of every fendment 
&ve love and jealoufy, that I was on the 
point of fellowmg the boy, fnatching the 
letter, and learning the addrefs of thk 
myfterious ccMrrefpondent, this ^^ Hrfi and 
befi ^wen^^ but the xmtural dignity of a re* 
Iwnent yet undeoafed mind, faved . me a 
meannefs I fliould never have forgiven : for 
what right had I fordbly to poffefs niyfelf of 
another's fecret ^ I turned back to a window 
in the corridor, and bdield Glorvma's little 
herald, mounted on his mule, riding otf, 
while file, ftaiKling at the gate, purfuedhim 
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vnth that impatient look fo ftrongly indicative 
of her ardent charaften When he was out 
of fight fhe withdrew, and the next mmute 
I heard her ftealing towards her Other's 
room. Unable to bear her prefence, I flew 
to mine — that apartment I had lately occu- 
pied with an heart fo redolent of blifs •— a 
heart that now fank beneath the unexpeded 
blow which cruflned all its new-bom hopes, 
and I feared annihilated for ever its fweet 
but ftort lived felicity. ** And is this then/' 
I exclaimed, " the fond re-union, my fancy 
painted in fuch glowing colours 1'* God of 
heaven! at the very moment when my 
thoughts and affedions, forced for a tedious 
interval from the objeO: of their idolatry, 
like a compreffed fpring fet free, bounded 
with renewed vigour to their native bias ; 
yet was not the difappointment of my own 
individual hopes fcarcely more agonizing 
than the deftruflion of that confcioufnefs 
which, in giving one perfeft being to my 
view, redeemed the fpecies in my mifan* 
thropic opinion. 

' S 
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« O Glonrina !" I paffionately added, *^ if 
even thou^ £air being, reared in thy native 
mlds and native folitudes, art deceptive, 
artful, impofiag, deep in all the wiles of 
hypocrify; then is die original fin of our 
nature unredeemed ; vice, the innate prin-» 
ciple of our being --^ and thofe who preach 
the exiftence of virtue but idle dreamers^ 
who &ncy that in others to themfdves un» 
known. And yet, fweet innocent, if thou 
^ art more finned againft than fimiing :* if 
the phantoms of a jealous I»ain — oh, 'tis 
hnpoflible! The ardent kifs imprefled upon 
the fenfelefs paper, which thy breafl en- 
ihrined ! ! ! when was the letter of a friend 
thus treafured ? When was the letter of a 
friend thus anfwered with tears, with fmiles, 
with blulhes, and with fighs ? This, this, is 
love's own language. Befides, Glorvina is 
not formed for friendfhip; the moderate 
feelings of her burning foul are already 
divided in aSedion for her father, and 
grateful eileem for her tutor ; and fhe wbo^ 
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ti^hen loved, muft be loved to madnefe, wiU 
licarcely feel lefs paflionthan the inlpirest'' 

While thought after thought thus cimfeii 
each other down, like the mutinous billo!m 
of a ftormy ocean, I -<:ontinued pacing my 
chamber with quidc and heavy ftrides, for* 
getful that the PrinceVroom lay immediately 
beneath me. £re thai thought occurred, 
fbme one foftly opened the door. I turned 
favagely round — it was < Glorvina ! ImpuL* 
fively I ruihed to meet her ; but not impul* 
fively recoiled; while flie, with an exclama- 
tion of furprife and pleafure, fprang towards 
me, and a by my fuddpn retreat would have 
fallen at my feet, but that my willing arms 
exteiHled involuntarily to receive her. Yet 
it was no longer the almofl>£icred perfon of 
^the once all-innocent, all-ingenuous Qlorvina 
they encircled ; but flill they twined round 
the lovelieil form, the mofl: charming, the 
mod: dangerous, of all humsm beings* The. 
tenchantrefs! -— With what exquifite modefty 
ihe faintly endeavoured to extricate herfelf -. 
Jtom my embrace j yet with what willing 

JF 6 
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weal^c^, which feemed to triumph in its 
own debility, flie panted on my bofom, 
wearied by the exertion which vamly fought 
her releafe. Oh! at that moment the 
world was £c>rgotten — the whole univerfe 
was Glorvi^ia! My fouL^s eternal wdfare 
was not more precious at that moment than 
Glorvina ! ' while my paf&on feemed now 
to derive its ardor from the overflowing 
energy of' thofe bitter fentiments which had 
preceded its revival. Glorvina, with an 
effort, flung herfelf |rom me. Virtue, in- 
dignant yet merciful^ forgiving while it 3j> 
raigned, beamed in her eyes. 1 fell at her 
feet J I prefl-ed her hand to my throbbing 
temples and burning lips. " Forgive me,*' 
I exclaimed, '^ for I know not what I do !" 
She threw herfelf on a feat, and covered 
her face with her hands, while the tears 
trickled through her fingers. Oh! there 

was a time when tears from thofe eyes >^ 

but now they only recalled to my recoUec* 
tibn the laft I had feen her ihed. I fl:arted 
fri^m her feet, and walked towards the 
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window^ near that couch where her watch* 
ful and charitable attention firft awakened 
the germ of gratitude and love which has 
fince blown into fuch full, fuch fatal, 
exiftence* I leaned my head againft the 
window'frame for fupport, its painful throb 
was fo violent; I felt as though it were 
lacerating in a thoufand places; and the 
figh, which involuntarily breathed from my 
lips. Teemed almoft taburft the heart whence 
it flowed. 

Glorvina arofe: with an air tenderly 
compailionate, yet reproachful, ihe advanced, 
and took one of my bands. ^^ My dear 
friend,' ' ihe exclaimed, ^^ what is the matter? 
has any thmg occurred to difturb you> or 
to awaken this extraordinary emotion? 
Father John! where is he? why does he 
not accompany you? Speak!— -does any 
new misfortune threaten os? does it touch 
my father? Oh ! in mercy fay it does not/ 
but releafe me from the torture of fufpenfe." 

" No, no," I peeviihly replied, " fet your 
heart at reft, it is nothing ; nothing at leaft 

1 5 that 
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that coiicerns you; it is me, me only it 
concerns/' 

^^ And, therefore, Mortimer, is it nothing 
to Glorvina," Ihe foftly rcfilied ; and, with 
one of thofe natural motions fo incidental 
to the fimplidty of her manners, ihe threw 
her hand on my fkoulder, and, leaning her 
head on it> railed her eloquent, her tearful, 
eyes to mine. Oh ! while the bright drops 
hung upon her cheek's faded rofe, with 
what difficulty I reftrained the impulfe that 
tempted me to gather diem with my lips ; 
while flie, like a minifteri^g angel, agam 
took my hand,4tnd, applying her fingers to 
my wrift, faid with a fad fmile, '^ Tou know 
I am a ikilful little dodrefs/' 

The feelings I experienced when thofe 
lovely fingers firil: applied their preflure to 
my arm n^ed on my recoUedion; her 
touch ^hadJoiL nothing of its ele&ric powers 
my emotions .at that jnoment were in- 
defcribable. 

" O good God, how ill you «re!'' ihe 
exclaimed. " How wild your pulfe ; how 

jeverilh 
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*laraifh your looks ! Tou have oveST'-heated 
yourfelf ; you were unequal to fuch a jouiv 
aey in fuch weather, you who have been fo 
lately an invalid. I befeech you to throw 
yourfelf on the bed, and endeavour to ts^e 
fome repofe} mean time I will fend my 
nurfe with fome refreihment to you* Mow 
^uld I be fo blind as not to have feen at 
once how ill you jvere V^ 

-Glad^ for the prefent, of any pretext to 
conceal the nature of my real diforder, I 
confeffed I was indeed ill, (and, in faS:, I 
W2S pbjifically>2s well as morally fo ; for my 
laft day's journey brought on that nervous 
head-ache I have iuffered -Co much from ;} 
while ihe, all tendar folicitude and compaf- 
fion, flew to prepare me a compofing^ 
draught. But I was not now to be de« 
ceived ; this was pity, mere pity. Thus a 
thoufand times have I feen her ad by the 
wretches who were firft introduced to her 
notice through the medium of that reputa* 
:tidn which her diftinguifhed l^umahity liad 
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obtained for her among the difeafed and the 
unfortunate. 

I had but juO: funk upon the bed, over- 
come by fatigue and the vehemence of my 
emotions, when the old nurfe entered the 
room. She faid fhe had brought me a com- 
poling-draught from the lady Glorvina, who 
had kiffed the cup, after the old Iriih 
fafhion *, and bade me drink it for her fake. 

« Then I pledge her," faid I, « with the 
fame truth flie did me ;'* and I eagerly 
quaffed oflFthe neSiar her hand had prepared. 
Mean time the nurfe took her ftation by my 
bed-fide, with fome appropriate references 
to her former attendance there, and the 
generofity with which that attendance was 
rewarded; for I had imprudently appor- 
tioned my donation rather to my real than 
2^parent rank. 

While I was glad that this talkative old 
woman had fallen in my way ; for though I 

. * To tins ancient and general cuftom GoMfmith 
alludes in the Deferted Village : — 

<« And kiffed the cop to pafsit to the reft," 
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knew I had nothing to hope from that in-* 
coiTuptible fidelity which was grounded on 
her attachment to her beloved nurftling, and 
her ajQFeAion for the family Ihe had fo long 
ferved, yet I had every thing to exped from 
the garrulous fimplicity of her charader^ 
and her love of what ihe calls Seanacbus^ or 
telling long ftoxies of the Imfmore family. 
While I was thinking how I fliould put my 
jduitical fcheme into execution, and (he was 
talking as ufual I know not what, the beau- 
tiful ^^ Breviare du Sentimetif* caught my 
eye lyipg on the ground : Glorvina muft 
have dropped it on her firft entrance. I de«^ 
fired the nurfe to bring it to me, who blefled 
h^ ftars, and wondered how her child 
could be fo carelefs*— a thing too Ihe valued 
fo much. At that moment it ftruck me that 
this Breviare J the furniture of the boudoir^ 
the vafes, and the fragment of the letter, 
were all conne&ed with this myfterious 
friend, tins <^ firft and beft of men." I 
fhuddefed as I held it, and forgot the fnow- 
drops it contained; yet, affuming a com*. 
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pofure as I examined its cover, I aflced the 
nurfe if fhe thought I could procure fuch 
another at the next market town. 

The old woman held her fides while fh^ 
laughed at the idea.; then foldii^ her arm$ 
on her knees with that gofliping air which 
file always afiumed when in a mood pac&» 
liarly loquacious, fhe aflured me that fuch a 
book could not be got in all Ireland ; for 
that it had come from foreign parts to her 
young lady. 

** And who fent it?'* I demanded. 

** Why, nobody fent it," flie Cimplf jre- 
plied ; " hebrought it himfelf.*^ 

« Who ?" faid L 

She ftammered and paufed.— " Then, I 
fuppofe,** flie added, ** xxE courfe you never 
heard**— 

" What ?" I eagerly a&ed, with an air 
of curiofity and amazement. As thefe are 
two emotions a common mind is moft fuf- 
ceptible of feeling and moft anxions to 
excite, I found fittle dt$culty in artfully 
leading on the old woman by «degree^ tili 
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^t iaft I obtained from her almolt unawares 
to herfelfy the folloyring particulars : 

On a ftormy nighty in the fpring of 1 7—*^ 
dtirii^ that &tal period when the fcarcely 
dcaprifed wpunds of this unhappy country 
bled afrefli beneath the uplifted fword of 
civil contention ; when the bonds of human 
amity were rent afunder, and every man re- 
garded his neighbour with fufpicion, or con* 
iidered him with f^r, a ftranger of noble 
ftature, mufBied in a long dark cloak, ap« 
peared in the great hall of Inifmore, and 
requefted an interview with the Prince. The 
Prince having retired to reft, and being then 
in an ill ftate of health, deputed his daughter 
to receive the unknown vifitant, as the prieft 
was s^fent. The ftranger was fliewn into 
an apartment adjoining the Prince's, where 
Glorvina received him, and having remained 
&r fome time with him, retired to her fa- 
therms room : and again, after a conference 
of fome minutes, returned to the idranger ^ 
whom flie condu&ed to the Prince'^ bedfide. 
On the iame night, and after the ftranger 
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had paffed two hours in the Prince's cham- 
ber, the nurfe received orders to prepare 
the bed and apartment which I now occu- 
py for this myfterious guefV, who £rom that 
time remained near three mondis at the 
caftle; leaving it only occafionally for a 
few days, and always departing aftd return-* 
ing under the vdl of night. 

The following fummer he repeated his. 
vifit, accompanied by thofe prefents which 
decorate Glorvina's bQudoir, except the 
carpet and vafes, which were brought 
by a perfon who difappeared as foon as he 
had left them. During both thefe vifits, he 
gave up his time chiefly to Glorvina ; read^ 
ing to her, liftening to her mufic, and walk- 
ing with her early and late, but never with- 
out the pfieft or the nurfe, and feldom dur- 
ing the day. 

In ihort, in the furor of the old woman's 
garrulity, (who however difcovered that her 
own information had not been acquired by 
the moft juftifiable means, having, ihe faid, 
by chance, overheard a converfation which 
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paffed between the (banger and the Prince,) 
I^found that this myfterious vifitant was 
ifome unfortunate gentleman who had at- 
tached himfelf to the rebellious fadion of 
the day. Being purfued nearly to the gates 
of the caftle of Inifmore^ he had thrown 
himfelf on^e mercy of the Prince, who^ 
with that romantic fenfe of honour which 
diftiaguiflies his chivalrous charader, had 
not violated the truft thus forced on him, 
but granted an afylum to the unfortunate 
refugee; who, by the mod prepofleffin^ 
manners and emment endowments, had 
dazzled the fancy and won the hearts of this 
unfufpedting and credulous femilyj while 
over the minds of Glorvina and her father 
he had obtained a boundlefs influence. 

The nurfe hinted that (he believed it was 
ftill unfafe for the ftranger to appear in this 
country, as he was more cautious of con- 
cealing himfelf in his laft vifit than his firft ; 
that fhe believed he lived in England; and 
that be feemed to have money enough, 

far be threw it about like a frince^* Not 
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a fervant in the caftle, fhe added, but knew 
well enough how it was ; but there was not 
one but would fooner die than betray him. 
His name (he did not know ; he was only 
known by the appellation of the gentle- 
man. He was not youngs but tall, and 
yery handfome. He could not fpeak Irifliy 
and fhe had reafon to think he had lived 
chiefly in America. She added^ that I often 
reminded her of him, efpedally when I 
fmiled and looked down. She was not cer- 
• tain whether he was expeded that fummer 
or not J but ihe believed the Prince fre- 
quently received letters from him. 

The old woman was by no means aware 
how deeply flie had been betrayed by her 
infatiate paflion of heaxing herfelf fpeak; 
while the curious and expreflive idiom of 
her native tongue gave me more infight 
into the whole bufinefs than the moil: la* 
boured phrafe or minute detail could have 
done. By the time, however, flie had 
finiihed her narrative, fhe began to have 
fome ^*compun£Uou8 vifitingsofconfcience:'' 
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fte made me pais my honour I would not 
betray her to* her young lady;^ for, (he 
added, that, if it got air, it might come to 
the ears of the Lord M — , who was the 
Frince's bitter enemy : and that it might be 
the ruin of the Prince; with a thou&nd 
other wild furmifes, fuggefted by her fears* 
I again repeated my afliirances of fecrefy ; 
zad, the found of her young lady's bell fiim* 
moning to the Prince's room^ flie left me, 
not forgetting to take with hes the ^Bre^re. 
du Sentiment.** 

.Again abandoned to my wretched felf^ the 
focceeding hour was pa&d in fuch a flate of 
varied perturbation, that it would be as 
torturing to retrace my agonizing and fuc- 
ceffive refiedions' as it would be unpoffible 
to expre& them. In fliort, after a thoufiuid 
vague conje&ures, many to ^ the prejudice, 
and a lingering few to the advantage of their 
obje€t, I was led to believe (fatal convic-» 
tion I) diat the virgin rofe of Glorvina's 
affe£tion had ahready flied its fweetnefs on a 
fermer happier lover ; that the partiality I 
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bad flattered myfelf in having awakened 
wa^ either the refult of natural intuidve 
coquetry, or, in the long ahfenoe of her 
heart's firft obje£t, a tranfieat beam of that 
fire which, once illumined, is fo difficult to 
extinguifh, and which was nourifhed by mf 
refemhlance to him who had firft fimned k 
into life. — What ! . / receive to my heart 
die faded' fpark, while another has baiked in 
the vivid flame ? I contentedly gather this 
after-blow of tendernefs, when another has 
inhaled the very efTence of the nedarious 
bloflbms i No ! like the fuffering mother, 
who wholly refigned her bofom's idol ra^er 
ibza divide it with another, I will, with a 
fisgle effort, tear this lately ador^ image 
firom my heart, though that heart bneak 
with the effort, rather than feed on: the 
remnant of thofe favours on which another 
has already feafted. Yet. to be thus de* 
ceived by a reduie, a child, a novice: I 
who, turning revoltmgly from the hack- 
neyed artifices of female depravity iii that 
world where, art for ever reigns, fought ia 
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the t^idemefs^ of fecluded inaoceace • and 
intelligent fimplicity that heaven my . foul 
had fo long, fo vainly, panted to enjoy! 
Yet, even ther e N o ! I cannot believe it ! 
She ! Glorvina, falfe, deceptive ! Oh ! were 
the immaculate fpirit of Truth embodied in 
a human form, it could not wear upon its 
radiant brow a brighter, ftronger trace of 
purity inviolable, and holy innocence, than 
ihines in the feraph countenance of Glor- 
vina ! Befides, ihe never /aid fhe loved 
me. Said ! — God of heavens ! were words 
then neceffary for fuch an avowals O, 
Glorvina ! thy melting glances, thy: inii* 
dious fmiles, thy ardent bluihes, thy tender 
fighs, thy touching foftnefs and delicious 
tears ; thefe, thefe are < the fweet teftimonies 
to which my heart appeals. Thefe at leafi: 
will fpeak for me, and fay, it was not the 
breath of vain prefumption that nouri(^ed 
tbofe hopes which now, in all their vigour, 
perifli by the chilling blight of welUfbunded 
jealoufy and mortal diiappointmentt 

VOL. HI. a 






lai ITHB YflLD IRISH QltCL^ 

Two hours have elapfed fince the narfe 
left me, fuppofing me to be aileep ; no one 
has intruded, and I have employed the laft 
hour in retracing to you the viciffitudes of 
this eventful day* Tou, who warned me 
of my fiaite, fliould learn the truth of your 
fatal propheqr* My father's too; but he 
is avenged ! and I haye already expiated a 
deception, which, however innocent, was 
ftill deception. 

In cmtinuation. 

I had written thus far, when fome one 
tapped at my door, and the next moment 
the prieft entered : he was not an hour ar- 
rived, iUkd with his ufual kindnels came to 
eftquure after my health, expreiling much 
furprife at its alteration, which he faid was 
viiible in my looks. ^^ But it is fcarcely to 
be wondered at,'' he added : *^ a man who 
complains for two days of a nervous dif- 
order, and yet gallops, as if for life, fevea 
miles in a day more natural to the torrid 
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zone than our polar dime, may have fome 
chance of lofing his life, but very little of 
Iqfing bis diforder.'^ He then endeavoured 
to perfuade me to go down with him, and 
take fome refreihment, for I had tailed 
nothing all day, fave Gbrvina's draught; 
but, finding me averfe to the propolal, he 
fat with me till he was fent for to the Prince's 
room* As foon as he was gone, with thkt 
reftleffnefs of body which ever accompanies 
a wretched mind, I wandered through the 
defened rooms of this vaft and ruinous 
edifice, but law nothing of Glorvioa. The 
fun had fet, .all was gloomy and ftill ; I took 
my hat, and in the melancholy haze of 
twibght twandered I knew not, cared not, 
whither. I had not, however, ftrayed ht 
from the ruins, when I perceived the little 
poft-boy galloping his foaming mule over 
. the draw-bridge, and the next moment faw 
Glorvina gliding beneath the colonade (that 
leads to the chapel) to meet hjm. I retreated 
behind a fragment of the ruins, and obferved 
her take a letter from his hand with an 
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eager and impatient air ; when fhe had looked 
at the feal, fhe preffed it to her lips ; then, 
by the faint beams of the retreating light, 
flie opened this welcome packet, and, put* 
ting an ^nclofed letter in her bofom, en- 
deavoured to read the envelope; but, 
fcarcely had her eye glanced over it, than 
it fell to the earth, while flie, covering her 
face with her hands, feemed to lean againfl; 
the broken pillar near which fhe flood for 
fupport. Oh ! this was an emotion of over- 
whelming blifs, or chilling difappointment ! 
She again took the paper, and, flill holding 
it open in her hand,^ with a flow flep and 
thoughtful air^ returned to the caflle; while 
I flew to the flables, under pretence of en- 
quiring from the poft-boy if there were any 
letters for me. The lad faid there was but 
one, and that, the pofl:-ma{i:er bad told him, 
was an Englifh one for the lady Glorvina. 
This letter then, though it could not have 
been an anfwer to that I had feen her 
writing, was doubtlefs from the myflerious 
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friendy whofe friendihip, " like gold^ though 
nat/onorousj was indefiruilible.^' 

My doubts were now all loft in certain 
convidion ; my trembling heart no longer 
vibrated between a lingering hope and a ' 
dreadful fear. I was deceived^ and another 
was beloved. That fort of fuUen, firm com- 
pofure, which fixes man when he knows the 
worft that can occur, took pofleflion of 
every feeling, and fteadied that wild throb 
of infuj^rtable fufpenfe which had agitated 
and diftrafted my veering foul j while the 
only vacillation of mind to which I was 
fenfible was die uncertainty of whether I 
fliould or fliould not quit the caftle that 
night. Finally refolved to ad with the coal 
determination of a rational beings not the 
wild impetuofity of a maniac, I put off my 
departure till the following morning, when 
I could formally take leave of the Prince, 
the prieft, and even Glorvina herfelf, in the 
prefence of her father. Thus firm and 
decided, I returned- to the caftle, and 
mechanically walked towards that vaft apart-* 
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ment where I had firft feen her at her harp^ 
foothing the forrows of parental affii&ion ; 
but now it was gloomy and unoccupied ; a 
iingle taper burnt on a black marble flab 
before a large folio, in which I fuppofe the 
prieft had been looking ; the filent harp df 
Glorvina flood' in its ufuai place. I fled to 
the great hall, <A!cef the ctetral point of all 
cur fodal joys, but it was alfo dark and 
en^pty ; the whole edifice feemed a dtfett. 
I again ruflied from its portals,^ 2ihd wan- 
dered along the fea-bea% fliore, titl the deWs 
of night, and the ^raiy of the fwelling tidcy 
as it broke againfl: the rocks, had penetrated 
through my cfothes* I faW the light treinb- 
fing in the cafement of Glorvina long after 
midnight. I heard the cafUe clock fling its 
peal o'er every paifing hour; and not till 
the faintly awakening bestm of the horizon 
{beamed on the eaflem wave, did I return 
through the cafH^'s ever-open portals, and 
fteal to. that room I was about to occupy 
(not to fleep in) for the laft time : a light 
and fome refrelhment had been left there 



THE WILD IRISH GIRL. taj 

• 

for me in my abfen^e. The taper was 
nearly burnt out, but by its expiring flame 
I perceived a billet lying on the tabfe. I 
opened it tremblingly. It was from Gbr<» 
vina, and only a iimple inquiry after my 
health, couched in terms of common-place 
courtefy. I tore it «^ it was the firft fl^ 
had ever addrefled to me, and yet I tore it 
in a thoufaad pieces. I threw cnyfelf oa 
the bed, and for fome time buried my mkid 
m conjeduring whether her father fane* 
tioned, or her preceptor fufpe&ed, h&c al» 
tachment to this fortunate rebel I was aA* 
moft convmced they did not. The young, 
the profound, deceiver ; ihe whom I had 
thought 

<' So green in this old world !'* 

Wearied by inceflant cogitation^ I at laft 
fell into a deep fleep, and ^ofe ^bout two 
hours back, haraffed by dreams, and quite 
unrefreflied ; fince when I have written thi^ 
far. My laft night's refolution remains un- 
changed. I have fent my compliments to 
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inquire after the Prince's healthy and to re* 
queft an interview with him. The fervant 
has this moment returned, and informs me 
the Prince has juft fallen afleep, after having 
had a very bad night, but that when he 
iaiwakens he ih'all be told of my requeft. I 
dared not mention Glorvina's name, but the 
man informed me fhe was then fitting by 
her father's bed-fide, and had not attended 
matins. At breakfaft I mean to acquaint 
the excellent father John of my intended 
departure. Oh ! how much of the woman 
at this moment fwells in my heart. There 
is not a being in this family in whom I have 
not excited, , for whom I do not feel, an in* 
terefl. Poor fouls! they have almofl: all 
been at my room door this morning to en- 
quire about my health, owing to the nurfe's 
exaggerated account : fhe too, kind crea- 
ture, has already been twice with me before 
I arofe, but I affefted fleep. Adieu! I 
Ihall difpatch this to you from M. Houfe. 
I fhall then have feen the caille of Inifmore 
for the lafl time— the lafl time! ! 

H.M. 
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LETTER XXIX. 



TO J. D. ESQ. M. P. 



M ' ' Houfc* 

IT is all over — the fpell is diflblved^ and 
the vifion for ever vanifhed ! yet my mmd 
is not what it was, ere this tranfient dream 
of blifs « wrapt it in Elyfium." Then I 
neither fiiffered, nor enjoyed :— now — ! 

When I had folded my letter to you, I 
defcended to breakfaft, but the priefl: did 
not appear, and the things were removed 
untouched. I ordered my horfe to be got 
ready, and waited all day in expectation of 
a meflage from the Prince ; loitering, wan- 
. dering, unfettled, and wretched, the hours 
dragged on : no melTage came : I fancied I 
was impatient to receive it, and to be gone } 
but the truth is, my dear friend, I was weak 
enough almoft to rejoice at the detention, 
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While I walked from room to room with a 
book in my hand, I faw no one but the fer- 
▼ants, who looked full of myftery ; fave OQce, 
when, as I flood at the top of the corridor, 
I perceived Glorvina leave her father's 
room; (he held her handkerchief to her 
eyes, and pafled on to her own apartment. 
Oh ! why did I not fly and wipe away thofe 
tears, inquire their fource, and end at once 
the torture of fufpenfe ? But I had not power 
to move. Tlje dinner hour arrived : I was 
fummoned to the parlour j the prieft met 
me. at table, (hook me with unufual cordiality 
"by the hand, and affedionately enquired 
after my health. He then became filent and 
thoughtful, and had the air of a man whofe 
heart and office are at variance ; who is de- 
puted with a commifHon his feelings will 
not fuffer him to execute. After a long 
paufe, he fpoke of the Prince's illnefs, the 
uneafinefs of his mind, the unpleafant (late 
of his affairs, his attachment and partiality 
to me, and his ardent wifh always to have 
it in his power to retain me with him ; then 
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pattfed again, and fighed, and agaii) efidea- 
voured to fpeak, but foiled in the effort. ) 
now perfedly underftood the nature of hk 
incoherent fpeech ; my pride feryed as vx 
interpreter between his feelings and my 
own, and I was determined to fave his honeft 
heart the pang of faying, ^^ Go, you are no 
longer a welcome gueft/* 

I told him then in a few words, that it 
was my intention to have left the caftle that 
morning for Bally, on my way to Eng- 
land ; but that I waited for an opportunity 
of bidding forewell to the Prince : as that, 
however, feemed to be denied me, I begged 
that he (Father John) would have the good- 
nefs to fay for me all -— ^-^. Had my life 
depended on it, I could not articulate 
another word. The prieil arofe in evident 
amotion. I too, not unagitated, left my 
feat^ the good man took my hand, and 
preiled it affectionately to his heart, then 
turned afide, I believe, to conceal the moif- 
ture of his eyes ; nor were mine dry, yet 
they feemed to bum in thdr fockets* 

4> 6 
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prieft then put a paper in the hand he hel^ 
and, again preffing it with ardour, hurried 
away. I trembled as I opened it : it was 
a letter from the Prince, containing a baidi^- 
hbte, a plain gold ring which he conftantly 
wore, and the following lines written with 
the trembling hand of infirmity or emotion : 

^^ YoUNO and interefting Englifhman, 
farewell ! Had I not known thee, I never 
had lamented that God had not blefled me 
with a fon. 

« O'MEtVILLE, 

" Prince of Inifmore.** 

I funk orerc^me on a chair. When I 
could fufEdtently command myfelf, I wrote 
with my pencil on the cover of the Prince's 
letter the following incoherent lines : 

** You owe me nothing : to you I fUnd 

indebted for life itfelf, and all that could 

-once render life deiirable. With exiftence 

only will the recolle£kion of your kindnefs 

4)e loft; yet though generoufly^ it was 
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unworthily^ beftowed ; for it was iavifhed 
on an Impojion I am not what I feem: 
to become an inmate of your family, to 
awaken an intereft in your eftimation, I 
forfeited the dignity of truth, and (looped 
for the firft time to the meannefs of decep- 
tion. Your money therefore I return, but 
your ring — that ring fo often worn by you 
—•worlds would not tempt me to part 
with! 

" I have a father. Sir j this father was 
once fo dear, fo precious, to my heart ! but 
•fince I have been your gueft, be^ the whole 
world, was forgotten. The firft tie of 
nature was diffolved ; and from your hands 
I feemed to have received a new exiftence, 
Befl and moft generous of men, be this 
recoUeftion prefent to your heart! fhoold 
fome incident, as yet unforefeen, difcover 
to you who and what I am. Remember 
this— -and, thea forgive him, who, with the 
•profoundeft fenfe of all your goodnefs, bids 
you a laft farewell !'* 
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"When I had finifhed thefe lines, written 
with an emotion that almoft rendered them 
illegible, I rung the bell and inquired (from 
the fervant who anfwered) for theprieft: 
he faid he was fliut up in the Prince's room* 

«« Alone, with the Prince V' faid L 

** No,'* he returned, " for he had feen 
the lady Glorvina enter at the fame time 
with Father John." I did not wifli to truft 
the fervant with this open billet ; I did not 
wiih the Prince to get it till I was gone ; 
in a word, though I was refolved to leave 
the caftle that evening, yet I did not wifli 
to go, till, for the laft time, I had feen 
Glorvina. 

I therefore wrote the following lines in 
French to the prieft. " Suffer me to fee 
you; in a few minutes I (hall leave Inif- 
more for ever!" As I was putting the 
billet into the man's hand, the ftable-boy 
paffed the window; I threw up the fafii, 
and ordered him to lead round my horfe. 
All this was done with the agitation of 
mind which a criminal feels who hurries 
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on his execution, to terminate the hdrrors 
of fufpaife. 

I continued walking up and down the 
room in fuch agony of feeling, that a cold 
dew, colder than ice, hung upon my ach- 
ing brow* 1 heard a fbotftep approach -«- 
I became motionlefs ; the door opened, tmd 
the priefl: appeared leading in Glorvina. 
God of heaven ! The prieft fupported her 
on his arm, her veil was drawn over her 
eyes ; I could not advance to meet them ; 
I ftood fpell-bound : — they both ap* 
proached; I had ftot the power even to 
raife my eyes. ** You fent for me,*' faid 
the priefl: in a faltering accent. I prefented 
him my letter for the Prince; fufifocation 
choaked my utterance ;yl could not fpeak. 
He put the letter in his bofom, and, tak- 
ing my hand, faid, *^ Tou muft not think 
of leaving us this evening ; the Prince will 
not hear of it.** While he fpoke my horfe 
pafled the window ; I fummoned up thofe 
fpirits my pride, my wounded pride, re- 
cuned in its fervice. ^* It is neceflary I 
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fliould depart immediately/^ faid I, ^^ and 
the fultrinefs of the weather renders the 
evening preferable." I abruptly paufed — 
I could not finifli the fentence, fimple , as it 
was* 

" Then^" faid the prieft, " any evening 
will do as well as this." But Glorvina 
fpoke ndt ; and I anfwered with vehemence, 
that I fliould have been off long fince ; and 
my {ietermination is now fixed. 

" If you are thus pfttive^* faid the 
prieft, furprifed by a manner fo unufual, 
•* your friend^ your pupil here, who came 
CO fecond her father's requeft, muft change 
faer folicitations to a laji farewell/' 

Glorvina's head repofed on his fhoulder ; 
her face was enveloped in her veil} he 
looked on her with tendemefs and com- 
paffion, and I repeated a " laji farewell i*' 
Glorvina, you will at leaft then fay, " Fare- 
welL^* The veil fell from her face. God 
of heaven, what a countenance ! In the uni- 
verfe I faw nothing but Glorvina ; fuch as 
I had once believed her, my own^ my lov- 
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ing and beloved, Glorvina; my tender' 
friend, and impalfioned miftrefs. I fell at 
her feet; I feized her hands, and preiTed 
them to my bnrning lips. I heard her 
ftifled fobs ; her tears of foft companion 
fell upon my cheek ; I thought them tears 
of love, and drew her to my bread ; but 
the pneft held her in one arm, while with 
the other, he endeavoured to raife me, ex- 
claiming in violent emotion. " Oh God, 
I fliould have forefeen this ! I, I, alone am 
to blame. Excellent and unfortunate young 
man, dearly beloved child!'' and at the 
fame moment he preiTed us both to his 
paternal bofom. The heart of Glorvina 
throbbed to mine^ our tears flowed toge- 
ther, our fighs mingled. The prieft fobbed 
over us like a child. It was a blifsful agony; 
but it was infupportable. Then to have 
died would have been to have died moft 
bl^. The prieft, the cruel prieft, dif- 
pelled the tranfient dream. He forcibly 
put me from him. He ftifled the voice of 
nature and of pity in his breaft. His air 
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wasAernly virtuous—" Go," faid hej but 
he fpoke in vain. I ftill clung to the dra- 
pery of Glorvina's robe; he forced me 
from her, and (he funk on a couch. '^ I 
now/* he added, " behold the fatal error 
to yhich I have been an unconfcious accef- 
iary. Thank God, it is retrievable; go^ 
auniable, but imprudent young man; it is 
honour, it is virtue, commands your de- 
parture! 

While he fpoke he had almoft dragged 
me to the hall. 

" Stay,** fsud I, m a faint voice, ** let me 
but fpeak to her." 

" It is in vain," replied the inaorable 
prieft^ '^ for (he can never be yours ; then 
fpare ier^ fpare yourfelfJ* 

^* Never !" I exclsdmed. 

** Never !" he firmly replied. 

I burft from his grafp, and flew to Glor- 
vina. I fnatched her to my breaft, and 
wildly cried, *^ Glorvina, is this then a 
laji ferewell ?" She anfwered not ; but her 
filence was eloquent. " Then," faid If 
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preffing her more clofely to my heart, 
" farewell for everP* 

In continuation* 

I moimted the horfe that waited for me 
at the door^ and galloped oflF ; but with the 
dsufkae& of the night I returned, suid all 
night I wandered about the environs of 
Inifinore; to the laft I watched the light 
of Glorvina's window. When it was ex« 
tinguiflied, it feemed as though I parted 
from her again. A grey dawn was already 
breaking through the*mifts of obfcurity. 
Some poor peaiants were already going to 
the labours of the day : it was requifite I 
fliouid depart. Yet^ when I afcended the 
mountain of Inifmore I involuntarily turned, 
and beheld thofe dear ruins which I had 
firft entered under the influence of Tuch 
powerful, fttch prophetic, emotion* What 
a tnun of recoUedion rulhed on my mind ! 
What a climax did they form! I turned 
away my eyes, fick, Jick at hearty and pur- 
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fued my folitary journey. Within twelve 
miles of M. Houfe, as I reached an emi« 
nence, I again paufed to look back, and 
caught a laft view of the mountain of Inif« 
more. It feemed to fibat like a vapour on 
the horizon. I took a laft farewell of this 
almoft loved mountain, which once had 
rifen on my gaze like the Pharos to my 
haven of enjoyment; for never until this 
fad moment, had I beheld it but with 
tranfport. 

On my arrival here, I found a letter from 
my father, fimply ftating that, by the time it 
reached me, he would probably be on his 
way to Ireland, accompanied by my intended 
bride, and her father. It concluded thus : 
** In beholding you honourably and happily 
eftabliflied, thus fecure in a liberal, a noble, 
independence, the throb of inceiTant folici- 
tude you have hitherto awakened will at laft 
hejiilled^ and your prudent compliance in 
this inftance will bury in eternal oblivion 
the fufferings, the anxieties, which with all 
your native vutue and native talent, your 
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imprudeDce has hitherto caufed to the 
heart of an affeftionate and indulgent 
father.*' 

This letter which, even a few days back, 
would have driven me to diftradion, I now 
read with the apathy of a ftoic. It is to me 
a matter of indiflference how I am dif« 
pofed of. I have no wifh, no will of my 
own. 

To the return of that moral torpor, from 
which a late fatally cheriihed fentiment had 
roufed me, is now added the pang of my 
life's fevereft disappointment ; like the dying 
wretch who is only roufed from total infen- 
fibility by the quivering pains which, at in- 
tervals of fluttering life, fhoot through his 
languid frame. 

In continuation. 

It is two days fince I began this letter, 
yet I am ftill here ; I have not power to 
move, though I know not what fecret fpell 
detains me. But whither Ihall I go, and to 
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what purpofe ? The tie which once bound 
me to phyfical and moral good, to virtue 
and felicity, is broken, for ever broken ! My 
mind is changed, dreadfully changed, within 
thefe few days. I am ill too, a burning 
fever preys upon the very fprings of life ; 
all around me is folitary and defolate*. 
Sometimes my brain feems on fire, and 
hideous phantoms float before my eyes ; 
either my fenfes are difordered by indifpo- 
fition, or the hand of heaven prefies heavily 
on me. My blood rolls in torrents through 
my veins. Sometimes I think itjhould^ it 
muft^ have vent. I feel it is in vain to think 
that I (hall ever be fit for the difcharge of 
any duty in this life. I (hall hold a place in 
the creation /to which I am a di(honour. I 
(hall become a burthen to the few who 
are obliged to feel an intereft in my wel- 
fare. 

It is the duty of every one to do that 
which his fituation requires ; to ad up to 
the meafure of judgment bellowed on him 
by Frovidence. Should I continue to drag 
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on this load of life, it would be for its 
wretched remnant a mere animal exiftence. 
A moral death ! What ! I become again 
like the plant I tread under my feet ; en- 
dued with a vegetative eiciftence^ but defti- 
tute of all fenfation, of all feeling ! I, who 
have fo lately revelled in the pureftj wildeft 
joys of fpiritual felicity-— I, who have 
tailed of heaven's own blifs ; who have 
known, OGod! that even the recolledion, 
the fimple recolledion, (hould diffufe 
through my chilled heart, through my whole 
languid frame, fuch vital warmth, fuch 
cheering, renovating ardor ! 

I have gone over, calmly, deliberately 
gone over, every circumftance connected 
widi the recent dream of my life. It is evi- 
dent that the objedl of her heart's firft elec- 
tion is that of her father's choice. Her 
' paffi on for me, for I fwear moft folemnly Ihe 
loved me — oh, m that I could not be de- 
ceived J every look, every word, betrayed it j 
*^ her paffion for me was a paroxyfm. Her 
tender, her impafiioned, nature required 
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fome objed to receive the glowing ebul- 
litions of its aflfeftionate. feelings ; and in the 
abfence of another, in that unreilrained 
intimacy by which we were fo clofely affo- 
ciated; in that fympathy of purfuit which 
exifted between us, they were laviflied on 
me. I was the fubftituted toy of the mo- 
ment. And fliall I then fink beneath a 
woman's whim, a woman's infidelity, un,- 
faithful to another as to me? I who, from 
my early days, have fuffered by her arts and 
my own credulity ? But what were all my 
fuflFerings to this ? A drop of water to ** the 
multitudinous ocean/* Yet in the momei^t 
of a laft farewell (he wept fo bitterly ! tears 
of pity !— Pitied and deceived ! - 

I am refolved I will offer myfelf an expi- 
atory facrifice on the altar of parental 
wrongs. The father whom I have deceived 
and injured ihall be retributed. This moiQent 
I have received a letter from him, the mofl 
aifedionate and tender; he is arrived in 
Dublin, and with him Mr.D. and his daugh- 
ter! It is well! If he require it, the tnooam^ 
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of our meeting fliall be that of my immola- 
tion. Some a& of defperation would be 
now moft confonant to my foul ! 

Adieu, 

H.M. 
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LETTER XXX. 

i 

TO J. D. ESQ. M. P- , 

Dublin* 

T AM writing to you from the back room of 
a noify hotel in the centre of a great and 
buftling city t my only profpeft the gloomy 
walls of the furrounding houfes. The con- 
trail! — Where now are thofe refrefhing 
fcenes on which my rapt gaze fo lately 
dwelt ; thofe wild fublimities of nature — 
the ftupendous mountain, the Alpine cliffy 
the boundJe& ocean, and the fmiling vale ? 
Where are thofe original and fimple charac- 
ters ; thofe habits, thofe manners, to me at 
leaft fo ftriking and fo new ? All vanijQied 
like a dream !— 

" The bafelefs fabric of a yifion !'* 

I arrived here late in the eveiung, and 
found my father waiting to receive me. 
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Happily the reft of the party were gone to 
the theatre, for his agitation was fcarcely 
lefs than my own. You know, that, owing 
to our late mifunderftandings, it is fome 
months fmce we met. He fell on my neck 
and wept. I was quite overcome. He was 
ihocked at my altered appearance, and his 
tendereft folicitudes were awakened for my 
health. ' I was fo vanquiflied by his good- 
nefs, that, more than once, I was on the 
point of conf effing all to him. It was my 
good angel checked the imprudent avowal ; 
for what purpofe could it now ferve, but to 
render me more contemptible in his eyes^ 
and to heighten his antipathy againft thofe 
who have been in fome degree the uncon- 
fdous accesses to my egregious folly and 
incurable imprudence. But does he feel an 
antipathy againft the worthy Prince ? Can it 
be otherwife ? Have not all his conciliatory 
oflfers been rejeded with fcom ? Yet to me 
he never mentioned the Prinqe's name ; 
this filwce furprvlies me •— long may it con- 

H ^ 



t4i THE WILD IRISH GiRt. 

tinue! I dare not truft myfelf. In your 
bofom only is the fecret fafely repofed. 

As I had rode day and night fince I left 
M. Houfe, wearinefs and indifpofition* ob- 
Kged me almoft on my arrival to go to 
bed: my father fat by my fide till the re- 
turn of the party from the theatre. |What 
plans for my future aggrandizement and 
happinefs did his parental folicitude canvafe 
and devife ! The profpeft of my brilliant 
eftablifhment in life feems to have given him 
a new fenfe of being. On our return to Eng- 
land, I am to put up for the borough of 
.: My talents are calculated for the 

fenate : fame, dignity, and emolument, are 
to wait upon their fuccefsful exertion. I am 
to become an objed: of popular favor and 
royal efteem ; and all this time, in the 
fancied triumph of his parental hopes, he 
fees not that the heart of their objeft is 
breaking. 

Were you to hear him ! were you to fee 
him ! What a father ! what a man I Such 
intelligence — fuch abilities ! A mind fa 
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dignified, a heart fo tender ; and ftill retain- 
ing all the ardor, allj the enthuiiafm, of 
youth. In what terms he fpoke of my 
eleded bride ! He indeed dwelt chiefly oa 
her perfonai charms, and the fimplicity of 
her immodified charader. Alas! I once 
found both united to genius and fenfibiiity. 

** How delightful,** he exclaimed, " to 
form this young and du£tile mind, to mould 
it to your defires, to breathe infpiration into 
this lovely image of primeval innocence, to 
give foul to beauty, and intelligence to fim- 
plicity, to watch the ripening progrefs of 
your grateful efforts, and finally clafp to 
your hes^rt that perfeftion you have yourfelf 
created!'* 

This was fpoken with an energy, an en- 
thufiafm, as though he had himfelf experi- 
enced all the pleafure he now painted for 
me. Happily however, in the warmth of 
his own feelings, he perceived not the cold* 
nefs, the torpidity, of his fotx's. 

They are fafl weaving for me the web of 
my defliny, I look on, and take no part in 

H 3 
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the work. It is over -— I have been pre- 
fented in form. They fay (he is beautiful — 
it may be fo ; — but the blind man cannot 
be perfuaded of the charms of the rofe, 
when his finger is wounded by its thorns. 
She met me witTi fome confufion, which was 
natural, confidering {he had been " won 
unfought.'* Yet, I thought it was the balh- 
f uinefs of a hoy deny rather than that foul-born 
delicate baflifulnefs^ which I have feen ac- 
companied with every grace. How few 
there are who do or can diftinguifli this in 
woman ; yet in nature there is nothing more 
diftin& than the modefty of fentiment and 
of cofiftitution. 

The father was, as ufual, boifteroully 
good-humoured, and vulgarly pleafant ; he 
talked over our fporting adventures laft 
winter, as if the topic was exhauftlefs. For 
my part, I was fo filent, that my father 
looked uneafy, and I then made amends for 
my former taciturnity by talking inceffantly, 
and on every fubjeQ: with vehemence and 
rapidity. A woman of common fenfe or 
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common delicacy would have been difgufted, 
but,ihe is a child ; they would fain drag me 
after them into public, but my plea of ill 
health has been received by my indulgent 
father. My gay young miftrefs feems al« 
ready to confider me as her hufband^ and 
treats me accordingly with indifference. la 
ihort file finds that love in the folitude dE 
the country, and amidft the pleafures of ai 
town, is a very different fentiment i yet her 
vanity, I believe^ is piq\ied by my negled: : 
lor to-day ibe faid, when I excufed myfelf 
from accompanyii^ her to a morning con- 
cert, *^ Oh ! I (hould much rather have your 
father with me : he is the yovmger man o{ 
the two !" I indeed never faw him in fucb 
health and ffMrits ; he feems to tread on air. 
Oh ! that he were my rival ! my fuccefsful 
rivd ! In the prefent^ morbid ftate of my 
feelings I give in to every thing ; but when 
it comes' to a crifis, will this ftupid ac- 
quiefence (till befriend their wiibes? Im- 
poffible i 

M 4 
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In continuation. 

I have had a Ihort but extraordinary 
converfation with my father. Would you 
believe it ? He has for fome time back che- 
rifhed an attachment of the tendereft nature ; 
but to his heart the interefts of his children 
have ever been an objeft of the firft and 
deareft concern. Having fecured their efta- 
blifhment in life, and, as he hopes and be- 
lieves, effeded their happinefs, he now feels 
himfelf warranted in confulting his own« 
In (hort, he has given me to underftand that 
there is a probability of his marriage with a 
very amiable smd deferving perfon clofely' 
following after my brother's and mine* 
The lady's name he refufed to mention, 
until every thing was finally arranged ; and 
whoever Ihe is, I fufped: her rank is inferior 
to her merits, for he faid " the world will 
call the union difproportioned— -difpropor* 
tioned in every fenfe ; but I mull, in thi^ 
inftance, prefer the approval of my own 
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heart to the world's •pinion." He then 
added (but in an equivocal manner), ttuit, 
had he been able to follow me immediately 
to Ireland, as he had at firft propofed, he 
would have related to me fome circumftances 
of peculiar intereft, but that I Jhould yet 
know all ! and feemed, I thought, to lament 
that difparity of charader between my 
brother and him, which prohibited that flow 
of confidence his heart feems panting to in- 
dulge in. You know Edward takes no 
pains to conceal that he fmiles at thofe ar- 
dent virtues in his father's charader, to 
which the phlegmatic temperament of his 
own gives the name of romance* 

The two fathers fettle every thing as they 
pleafe. A property which fell to my father 
a few weeks back by the death of a rich 
maiden aunt, with every thing not entailed, 
he has made over to me even during his 
life. Expoftulation was in vain ; he would 
not hear me : for himfjslf he has retained 
nothing but his purchafed eftates in Con- 
-naught, which are infinitely more extenfive 

Hi 
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than that he poffefles by inheritance. What^ 
if be refides at the Lodge, in the very neigh-) 
bourhood o f ! Oh ! my good friend^ 

I fear I am deceiving myfelf : I fear I am pre- 
paring for the heart of the bed of fathers a 
mortal difappointment. — When the throes 
of wounded pride fhall have fubfided ; when 
the refentments of a doating, a deceived, 
heart fhall have gradually abated, and the 
recolleftion of former bliffes fhall have 
foothed away the pangs of recent fuffering, 
will I then fubmit to the didates of an im- 
perious duty, or refign myfelf unrefifling to 
the influence of morbid apathy ? 

Sometimes my father fixes his eyes fo 
tenderly on me, yet with a look as if he 
would fearch into the moft fecret folds of 
my heart. He has never once afked my 
opinion of my elefted bride, who, gay and 
happy as the firfl circles of this difGpated 
city can make her, cheerfully receives the 
plea which my ill health affords, (attributed 
to a heavy .cold,) of not attending her in 
her purfuit of pleafure. The fa£t is, I am 
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indeed ill ; my mind and body feem de* 
dining together, and , nothing in this life 
can give me joy but the profpe£l of ' its 
delivery. 

By this I fuppofe the myflerious friend 
is arrived. It was expedient, therefore, 
that I (houid be difmifled. By this I fuppofe 

ihe is So clofely does' my 

former weaknefs cling round my heart, that 
I cannot think of it without madnefs. 

After having contemplated for a few 
minutes the fun's cloudlefs radiancy, the 
impreffion left on the averted gaze is two 
dark fpots, and the dazzled organ becomes 
darkened by a previous excefs of lumination. 
It is thus with my mind; its prefent glpom 
is proportioned to its former light. Oh ! 
it was too, too much ] Refcued from that 
moral death, that ficklied fatiety of feeling, 
that ftate of chill hopelefs exiftence, in 
which the torpid faculties were impalpable 
to every impreffion, when to breathe, to 
move, conftituted all the powers of being ; 
*and then fuddenly, as if by an intervention 
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of Providence (and what an agent did it 
appoint for the execution of its divine will !) 
raifed to the fummit of human thought, 
human feeling, human felicity, only again 
to be plunged into endlefs night -i— it was 

too much. 

# * * * * 

Good God ! would you believe it ! My 

father is gone to M Houfe to prepare 

for the reception of the bridal party. We 
are to follow, and he propofes fpending the 
fummer there : there too he fays my mar- 
riage with Mifs D ■ is to be celebrated ; 
he wifhes to conciliate the good will, not 
only of the neighbouring gentry, but of his 
tenantry in general, and thinks this will be 
a fair occafion. Well, be it fo ; but I Ihall 
not hold myfelf anfwerable for the confe- 
quences : mydeftiny is in their hands — let 
them look to the refult. 

Since my father left us, I am of neceffity 
obliged to pay fome attention to his friends ; 
but I fhould be^ a mere automaton by the 
fide of my gay miftrefs, did I not court an 
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artificial flow of fpirits, by means to me the 
moft deteflable. In fhort, I generally con* 
trive to leave my fenfes behind me at the 
drinking table, or rather my reafon ; and 
my fpirits, profiting by its abfence, are roufed 
to boifl:erous anarchy : my bride (my bride!) 
is then quite charmed with my gaiety, and 
fancies fhe is receiving the homage of a lover^ 
when Ihe is infulted by the extravagance of 
a maniac ; but fhe is a fimple child, and 
her father is an iiifenfible fool. God knows 
how little of my thoughts are devoted to 
either. Yet the girl is much followed for 
her beauty, and the fplendid figure which 
the fortune of the? father enables them to 
make has procured them univerfal attention 
from perfons of the firft rank. 

A thoufand times the dream of Ihort 
Cumbers gives her to my arms as I laft 
beheld her. A thoufand times I am 
awakened from a heavy unrefrefhing fleep 
by the fancied found of her harp and voice. 
There was one old Irifli air Ihe ufed to fing,. 
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like an angel, and in the idiom of her 
national mufic fighed out certain paflages 
with a heart-breaking thrill, that ufed to rend 
my very foul! Well, this fong I cannot 
fend from my memory } it breathes aroimd 
me, it dies upon my ear, and in the weak- 
nefs of emotion I weep — weep like a child. 
Oh ! this cannot be much longer endured. 
1 have this moment received your letter j I 
feel all the kindnefs of your intention^ but 
I muft infift on your not coming over : it 
would now anfwer no purpofe. Befides, a 
new plan of conduA has fuggefted itfelf. 
In a word, my father fhall know all; my 
unfortunate adventure may come, to his 
ears : it is beft he fhould know it from my- 
felf. I will then refign my fate into his 
hands : furely he will not forget I am ftill 
his fon. Adieu^ 

H. M, 



( «S9 ) 






CONCLUSION. 

A FEW days after the departure of the 

Earl of M. from Dublin, the intended 

father-in-law of his fon, weary of a town* 

life, to which he had hitherto been unac- 

cuftomed, propofed that they fhould fur- 

prife the Earl at M Houfe, without 

waiting for that f ammons which was to have 
governed their departure for Connaught. 

His young and thoughtlefs daughter, 
eager only after novelty, was charmed by a 
plan which promifed a change of fcene and 
variety of life. The unfortunate lover of 
Glorvina fancied he gave a reludant com- 
pliance to the propofal which coincided bv&t 
too clofely with the fecret defires of his foul ! 

This inconfiderate projeft was put into 
execution almoft as foon as it was formed. 
Mr. D. and his daughter went in their own 
carriage j *Mr. M. followed on horfeback. 
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On their arrival, they found M Houfe 

occupied by workmen of every defcription, 
and the Earl of M. abfent. Mr. Clenden- 
ning,HisLordI]iip*s agent, had not returned 
from England ; and the fteward, who had 
been but lately appointed to the office, in- 
formed the travellers that Lord M. had only 
been one day at M ■ Houfe, and had 
removed a few miles up the country to a 
hunting lodge, until it ihould be ready for 
the reception of the family. Mr^ D. in- 
lifted on proceeding to the hunting-lodge. 
Mr. M. ftrenuoufly oppofed the intention, 
and with difficulty prevailed on the thought- 
lefs father and volatile daughter to flop at 

M-^ Houfe, while he went in fearch of 

its abfent lord. It was early in the day when 
they arrived \ and, when Mr. M. had given 
orders for their accommodation, he fet out 
for the lodge. 

From the time the unhappy M. had come 
within fight of thofe fcenes which recalled 
all the recent circumftances of his life to 
memory, his heart had, throbbed with a 

IS • 
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quickened pulfe; even the fcenery of 
M ' ■ Houfe had awakened his emotion ; 
his enforced return thither^ his brief and 
reftlefs refidence there ; and the eager de- 
Kght with which he flew from the defolate 
manflon of his father to the endearing circle 
of Inifmore ; all rufhed to his memory, and 
awakened that train of tender recoliedion 
he had lately endeavoured to ftifle. Happy 
to feize on an occafion of efcaping from the 
reflraint the fociety of his infenfible compa- 
nions impofed, happier dill to have an oppor- 
tunity aflforded him of vifiting the neighbour- 
hood of Inifmore, every flep of his little 
journey to the lodge was marked by the re- 
newed exiftence of fome powerful and latent 
emotion ; and the agitation of his heart and 
feelings had reached their acme by the time 
he had arrived at the gate of that avenue 
from which the mountains of Inifmore were 
difcemible. 

When he reached the lodge, a young 
lad, who was working in the grounds, re- 
plied to his enquiries^ that an old woman 
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was its only refident, that the ancient fteward 
was dead, and that Lord M. had only re- 
mained there an hour. 

This laft intelfa'gence overwhelmed 

Mr, M- with aftoniihment. To his 

further enquiries the boy only faid, that, as 
the report went that M Houfe was 

undergoing fome repair, it was probable his 
lord had gone on a vifit to fome of the 
neighbouring quality. — « He added, that His 
Lordihip's own gentleman had accompanied 
him: 

Mr. M ■ remained for a confiderable 
time loft in thought; then, throwing the 
bridle over the horfe's neck, folded his 
arms, and fuflfered it to take its own courfe ; 
it was the fame animal which had fo often 
carried him to Inifmore. When he had 
determined on following his father to the 
lodge, he had ordered a frefli horfe ; that 
which the groom led out was the fame which 

Mr. M had left behind him, and which^ 

by becoming the companion of his fingular 
adventure, had obtained a peculiar intereft 
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in his affedions. When he had paflfed the 
avenue of the Iddge, the animal inftin£lively 
took that path he had been accuftomed to 
go : his inftind was too favourable to the 
fecret wifhes of the heart of his unhappy 
mailer : he fmiled fadly, and fuffered him 
to proceed. The evenmg. was far advanced 
-^ the fun had funk in the horizon, as from 
an eminence he perceived the caftle of Inif* 
more. His heart throbbed with violence -— 
a thoufand hopes, a thoufand wifhes, a 
thoufand fears, agitated his bread : he dared 
not for the moment liften to the fuggeftions 
of either. Loft in the mufings of his heart 
and imagination, he was already within a 
mile of Inifmore. The world now difap-* 
peared — he defcended rapidly to a wild and 
trackiefs fliore, ikreenedfrom the high road 
by a range of inacceffible cliffs. Twilight 
faintly lingered on the fummit of the moun- 
tains only : the tide was out : and croffing 
the ftrand, he found himfelf beneath thofe 
ftupendous cliffs which fhelter the weftern 
part of the peninfula of Inifmore from the 
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ocean. The violence of the waves h^ worn 
feveral defiles through the rocks, which 
commanded a near view of thei ruined cq/ile ; 
it was involved in gloom and filence — all 
was dark, ftill, and folemn ! No lights ifiued 
from the windows — no noife cheered at 
intervals the filence of defolation. 

A fecret impulfe ftill impelled the fleps 

of Mr.M ,and the darknefs of the night 

&voured his irrefiflible defire to fatisfy the 
longings of his enamoured heart, by taking 
a lafl look at the fhrine of its ftill worfhipped 
idol. He proceeded cautioufly through the 
rocks^ and, alighting, faflened his hprfe 
near a patch of herbage ; then advanced to* 
wards the chapel— its gates were open — 
the filence of death hung over it. The rifing 
moon, as it fhone through the broken cafe- 
ments, flung round a dim religious light, 
and threw its quivering rays on that fpot 
where he had firfl beheld Glorvina and her 
father engaged in the interefHng ceremonies 
of their religion. And to think that even at 
that moment he breathed the air that (he 
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refpired, and was within a' few paces of the 
. fpot flie inhabited ! — Overcome by the 
convidion, he refigned himfelf to the deli- 
rium which involved his heart and fenfes ; 
suid, governed by the overpowering impulfe 
of the moment, he proceeded along that 
coionade through which he had diftantly 
followed her and the Prince on the night of 
his firft arrival at the caftle. It feemed to his 
heated brain as though he ftill purfued thofe 
fine and flriking forms which almoft ap- 
peared but the phantoms of Fancy's creation. 
On every mourning breeze he thought 
the found of Glorvina's voice was borne; 
and, ftarting at the fall of every leaf, he 
ahnoft expeded to meet at each ftep the 
form of Father John, if not that of his fiadth- 
lefs miftrefs : but the idea of her lover oc- 
curred not# The review of fcenes fo dear 
awakened only recoUedion of paft enjoy- 
ments ; and in the fond dream of memqiry 
his prefent fufferings were for an interval 
fuipended* 
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Scarcely aware of the approximation, he 
had already reached the lawn which fronted 
the cattle, and which was ftrewed over with 
fragments of the mouldering ruins ; there, 
leaning behind a broken wall which fcreenod 
him from obfervation, he indulged himfelf 
in contemplating that noble but decayed 
edifice, where fo many of the happieft and 
mott blame] efs hours of his life had been 
enjoyed. His firft glance was direded to- 
wards the cafement of Glorvina's room, 
but there nor in any other did the leaft 
glimmering of light appear. With a faulter- 
ing ftep he advanced from his concealment 
towards the left wing of the cattle, and 
fnatched a hatty glance through the window 
of the banquetting-halL It was the hour 
in which the family were wont to afiemble 
there. It was now impenetrably dark 
— he ventured to approach flill clofer, and 
fixed his eye to the glafs ; but nothing met 
the inquiry of his eager gaze fave a piece of 
armour, on whofe polifhed furface the 
moon's random beams faintly played. His 
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heart was chilled ; yet, encouraged by the 
filent defolation that furrounded him, he 
ventured forward. The gates of the caftle 
were partly open : the hall was empty and 
dark—- he paufed aAd liflened — all was filent 
as the grave. His heart funk within him^ 
he almoft wifhed to behold fome human 
form, to hear fome human found. On 
either fide the doors of two large apartments 
fiood open : he looked into each ; all was 
chill and dark. 

Grown defperate by gloomy fears, he 
proceeded rapidly up the ftone flairs which 
wound through the centre of the building. 
He paufed; and, leaning over the baluft- 
rade, liftened for a confiderable time ; but, 
whe^ the echo of his footfteps had died 
away, all was again ftill as death. Horror- 
ftruck, yet doubting the evidence of his 
fenfes, to find himfelf thus far advanced in 
the interior of the caftle, he remained for 
fome time motionlefs -— a thoufand melan- 
choly fuggeftions ftruck on his foul. With 
an impulfe almoft fnantic he rufhed to the 
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corridor. The doors of the feveral rooms 
, on either fide lay open, and he thought by 
the moon's doubtful light they feetned 
defpoiled of their furniture. 

While he flood rapt in horror and amaze^ 
ment, he heard the fpund of Glorvina's harp» 
borne on the blaft which fighed at intervals 
along the paffage. At firft he beliered it 
was the illufion of h& fancy difordered by 
the awful fingularity of his peculiar fitua- 
tion. To fatisfy at once his infupportable 
doubts, he (lew to that room where the 
harp of Glorvina always flood: like t^e 
refl it was unoccupied, and dimly lit up by 
the moon beams. The harp of Glorvina, 
and the cotich on which he bad firfl fat 
by her, were the only articles it con- 
tained: the former was flill breathing its 
wild melody when he entered, but he 
perceived the melancholy vibration was 
produced by the fea-breeze (admitted by 
the open cafement) which fwept at intervals 
along its ftrings. Wholly overcome, he fell 
on the couch — his heart feemed fcarcely 
fufceptible of pulfation — every nerve of his 
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brain was drained almoft to burfting *— he 
gafped for breath. The gale of the ocean 
continued to figh on the chords of the harp ; 
itis plaintive tones went to his very foul, and 
roufed thofe feelings fo truly in unifon with 
every fad impreffion* A few burning tears 
relieved him from an agony he was no 
longer able to endure; and he was now 
competent to draw fome inference from the ' 
dreadful fcene of defolation by which he 
was furrounded. The good old Prince was 
no more!— or his daughter was married! 
In either cafe it was probable the family had 
deferted the ruins of Inifmore. 

While abforbed. in this heart-rending 
meditation, he faw a faint light gleaming 
on the ceiling of the room, and heard a 
footftep approaching. Unable to move, 
he fat brcathleis with, expectation. An 
ancient female, tottering and feeble, with a 
lantern in her hand, entered; and, having 
fattened down the window, was creeping 
' fiowly along, muttering to herfelf : when fhe 
perceived the pale and ghaftly figure of the 

VOL. III. I 
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flrsmgert fhe fluieked, let fall the light, and 
eadeavoured to hobble away. Mr. M-^ 
followed, and caught her by the arm: ihe 
redoubled her cries — it was with difficulty^ 
he could pacify her-— while, as his heart 
fluttered on his lips, he could only fay •— > 
** The lady Glorvina! — the Prince I — 
i^>eak! •— where are they V* 

The old woman had now recovered her 
light, and holding it up to the fiice of 
Mr. M' , fhe infbntly recognized him ; 
he had been a populsu* fiayourite with the 
poor followers of Inifmore : ihe was among 
the number } and her joy at having her 
tedrors thus terminated was fuch as for an 
interval to preclude all hope of obtaining 
any anfwer from her. With fome difficulty 
the diftrafted and, in^n^ient M ' -at laft 
learnt, firom a detail interrupted by all the 
audible teftimonies of vulgar grief, that an 
ejcectttion had been^ laid upoa the Prince's 
property, and another upon his perfoii; 
that he hadi been carried away to jul out of 
a fick bed, accompanied by his daughter^i 
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Father John^ and th« old nurfe ; and that 
the whole party had fet off in the old familf 
coach, which the creditors had not thought 
Worth taking away, in the middle of the- 
night, left the country people (hould rife to 
refcue the Prince, which the officers who 
accompanied him apprehended. 

The old woman was proceeding in her 
narrative, but her auditt)r heard no more ;- 
he flew from the caftle, and, moundng his 
horfe, fet out for the town where the Prince 
was imprifoned. He rea(thed it eariy the 
next morning, and rode at once to the jail^ 
where, having alighted^ he enqmred for 
Mr;O^MelnUe, commonly called Prince olF 
Inifihore. 

The jailor, obfervmg his wild' and hag^ti 
gard appearance, kindly aflced hhn into his 
own room^ and dien infonned him that the 
Prince* had been releafed two days back^ 
bur that his weak ftate of heakh' did not 
permit him to leave die jail dlir die pre^^ 
ceding eveotng, when he had fet off &r 
Inifoiorei ^ But/' £ud die jailor, '« he will 
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never reach his old caftle alive, poor gentle^ 
man! which he fufpeded himfelf ; for he 
received the lafl ceremonies of the church 
before he departed^ thinking, I fu[^fe, 
that he ihould die on the way.'' 

Overcome by fiatigue and a variety of 

overwhelming emotions, Mr. M -funk 

motionlefs on a feat; while the humane 
jailor, {hocked by the wretchednefs of hb^ 
looks, and fuppbfing him to be a near re- 
lative, offered fome words of confolatbn,. 
and informed him there was then a female 
domeftic of the Prince's in the prifon, who 
was to follow the fismtily in the courfe of 
the day, and who could probably give him 
every information he might require. Thi& 
was welcome tidings to Mr. M ; and 
he followed the jailor to the room where 
the Prince had been confined, and where 
the old nurfe was engaged in packing up 
fome articles which fell out of her hands, 
when flie perceived her favourite and patient^ 
whom fhe cordially embraced with the moft 
paifionate demonftrations of joy and anuuze*^ 

IS 
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fnttiU The jailor retired ; and Mr. M , 



Ihuddering as he contemplated the clpfe and 
gloomy little dpartment, its forry furniture, 
and grated windows, where the fuffering 
Glorvina had been imprifoned with her 
father, briefly related to the nurfethatj 
having learnt the misfortunes of the Prince, 
he had followed him to the prifon, in th^ 
hope of being able to give him fome aflift- 
ance, if not to eSe&, his liberation. 

The old woman was, ^ as ufual, garrulous 
and communicative ; flie wept alternately for 
the Prince's fufferings, and Ihed tears of joy 
for his releafe; talked fometimds of the 
generofity of the good friend who had, Ihe 
faid, ^^ been the faviour of them all,'^ and 
fometimes of the Chnftian fortitude of the 
Prince i but ftill dwelt moft on the virtues 
and affli&ions of her young lady, whom flie 
frequently termed a faint out of heaven^ a 
fuffering angel, and a martyr. She then 
related the circumftances of the Prince's 
imprifonment in terms fo aSFeding, yet fo 
fimple, that her own tears dropt not fatter 
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than thofe of her audiCar. She faid that 
(be believed they had looked for aififtance 
from the concealed firiend until the laft 
moment, when the Prince, unable to flruggle 
any longer, left hj$ fick bed for the prifiom 
of i that Glorvipa bad fupported her 

father during their melancholy )o<irney in 
ber arms, without fuffering evten a teir^ 
much lef$ a complaint, to efcape her; that 
flie had fgpported his fpirits and h^ own as 
thou^ flie were more than huoian, until 
the phyfician who attended the Prince 
gaye hkn over; that then her diftra^ticHi 
(whw out of the prefence of her ilncher) 
knew no bounds ; and that once they feared 
iier fenies were touched ; and tbat^ at the 
moment when they were all reduced to 
dd^Mur, the myfterious friend bad ^rivedj 
paid the debt for which the Prince wa$ con- 
fined, and had carried them off the evening 
before, by a more tedious but liefs rugged 

r<»d than that (be fuppofed Mr. M had 

taken, whence he had probably miffed them. ^ 
^ Fat all thia/' continued the old 
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weeping, " my child will never be happy : 
Ihe is facrificing herfelf for her father, and 
he will not live to enjoy the benefit of it. 
The gentleman is indeed good and comely 
to look at i and his being old enough to be 
her father matters nothing j but then love 
is not to be commanded though duty may." 
Mr. M« (truck by thefe words, fell at her 
feet, conjured her not to conceal froib him 
the ftate of her lady's affedions, and con* 
feffed his own fecret paffion, in terms as ar- 
dent as it was felt. His recent fufferings 
and fufpidons, and the prefent diftraded 
ftate of his mind, his tears, his entreaties, 
his wildly energetic fupplications, his 
wretched but inter^mg a{^>earance, and^ 
above all, the adoration he profefled for the 
objed of her own tendered: affe6Jon, finally 
vanquifhed the fmall portion of prudence 
and referve interwoven in the unguarded 
charader of the fimple and aflfedionate old 
Irifliwoman, and (he at laft confeffed, that, 
the day after his departure from the caftle 
af Inifmore, Glorvina was feized with a 

I 4. 
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fever, in which, after the firfl day, Ihe be* 
came delirious ; that during the night, as 
the nurfe fat by her, flie awakened from a 
deep fleep, and began to fpeak much of 
Mr. Mortimer, whom Ihe frequently called 
her friend^ her preceptor^ and her lover ; 
talked wildly of her having been united to 
bim by God in the vale oflnifmote^ and drew 
from her bdbm ^ fprig of withered myrtle, 
which, ihe faid, had been a bridal gift. from 
her beloved, and that fhe often prefled it to 
her lips and fmiled, and began to fing an air 
which, fhe faid, was dear to him ; until at 
laft fhe burft into tears, arid wept herfelf to 
fleep agam. ** When fhe recovered," con- 
tinued the nurfe, " which, owing to her 
youth and fine confUtution, fhe did in a few 
days, I mentioned to her fome of thofe fey- 
ingSy at which fhe changed colour and 
begged that as I valued her happinefs I would 
bury all I had heard in my own breafl ; and 
above all bid me not mention your name, as 
it was now her duty to forget you j indeed 
it was^ only lafl night that I heard her con* 



THE WILD IRISH GIRL. 1 77 

fent to become the wife of the good gentle-* 
man; but, poor child^ it is all one, for fhe 
will die of a brokm heart. I fee plainly fhe 
will not long furvive her father, nor will 
ever love any but you !" At thefe words, 
the old woman burft into a paffion of tears, 
while Mr. M« catching her in his arms, ex-* 
claimed, ^^ I owe you my life, a thoufand 
.times more than my life j" and, throwing 
iiis purfe into her lap, flew to the inn, where, 
having obtained a hack horfe, given his own 
in care to the mafler, and taking a little re- 
ireihment which his exhaufted frame, long 
vfafting, and extraordinary fatigue, required, 
he again fet out for the lodge. His foleob* 
jeSt was to obtain an interview with Glor« 
vina, and on the refult of that interview to 

# 

form his future determinations. 

To retrace the wild fluduations of thofe 
powerful and poignant feelings which agi- 
tated a mind alternately the prey of its wifhes 
and its fears, now governed by the impetu- 
ous impulfes of unconquerable love, now by 
4he facred ties of filial affedtion, now facri< 

I 
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ficing every confideration to the didates of 
duty, and now forgetting every thing in 
the fond dreams of paffion, would be an 
endlefs, an impoffible talk. Still vibrating 
between the fweet felicities of new-born 
hqpe, ftnd the gloomy fuggeftions of habitual 
doubt, the weary traveller reached the 
peninfula of Inifmore about the fame hour 
that he h^d done the preceding day. At 
the draw-bridge he was met by a peafant 
whom he had known, and to whom he gave 
his horfe. The man, with a countenance 
full of importance, was going to addrefs 
him, but he fprang eagerly forward, and wzs 
in a moment immerfed in the ruins of the 
caftle J intending to pafs through the chapel 
as the fpeedieft and moft private way, and 
to make his arrival firft known to Father 
John, to declare to the good pried his real 
name and rank, his pai&on for Glorvina, 
and to receive his deftiny from her lips only. 
He had fcarcely entered the chapel, when 
the private door by which it communicated 
with the caftle flew open. He fcteened 
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faimfelf behind a pillar, whence he bfeheld 
Father John proceeding with a foletnn air to* 
wards the altar, followed by the Prince, car- 
ried by three fervants in an arm-chair, and 
apparently in the laft ftage of mortal exif« 
tence. Glorvina then appeared wrapt in a 
long veilj and fupported on the arm of a 
ftranger, whofe figure and air was lofty and 
noble, Uut whofe face was concealed by the 
recumbent attitude of his head, which droop- 
ed towards that of his apparently feeble 
companion, as if in the ad: of addreiling her. 
This fingular proceffion advanced to the 
altar ; the chair of the Prince repofed at its 
feet, — The prieft flood at the facred table 
— Glorvina and her companions knelt ac 
its (leps. The laft red beams of the even- 
ing fun fhone through a flormy cloud on the 
votarifts: all was awfully filent ; a paufe 
fblemn and aiSeding enfued ; th^ the prieft 
began to celebrate the marriage rites ; but 
the firfl: words had ZK)t died on his lips when 
a figure, pale and ghaftly, rnihed forward, 
mldly exclaiming, ^^ Stop, I charge you^ 

16. 
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ftop ! you know not what you do ! it is fa» 
crilege V and breathlels and faint, the 
feeming maniac fank at the feet of the 
bride. 

A convulfive ihriek burft from the lips of 
Glorvina. She raifed her eyes to heaven, 
then fixed them on her unfortunate lover, 
and dropped lifelefs into his arms'— -a paufe 
of indefcribable emotions fucceeded. The 
Prince, aghaft, gazed on the haplefs pair, 
thus feemingly entwined in the embrace of 
death. The pried, transfixed with pity and 
amazement, let fall the facred volume from 
his hands. Senfati(>ns of an inexpreillble 
nature mingled in the countenance of the 
bridegroom. The priefl was the firfl to dif- 
folve the fpell, and to recover a comparative 
prefence of mind ; he defcended from the 
altar, and endeavoured to raiie and extricate 
the lifelefs Glorvina from the arms of her 
unhappy lover, but the effort was vain* 
Clafping her to his heart clofer than ever, 
the almoft frantic M* exclaimed, '^ She is 
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mine! mine in the eye of heaven! and n6 
haman power can part us I** 

" Merciful Provid«ice V* exclaimed the 
bridegroom, faintly, and fank on the ihoul- 
der of the prieiL The voice pierced to the 
heart of his rival ; he raifed his eyes, fell 
Itfelefs againft the railing of the altar, faintly 
uttering, ** God of Omnipotence ! my fa- 
ther !" Glorvina, releafed from the nerve- 
lefs clafp of her lover, fell on her knees 
between the father and the fon, alternately 
fixing her wild regards on both ; then, fud^ 
denly turning them on the now apparently 
expiring friend, fhe fprang forward, and 
throwing her arms round his neck, fran« 
tically cried, " It is my father they will 
deflroy !** and, fobbing convulfively, fank 
overcome on his Ihoulden 

The Prince prefled her to his heart, and 
looked round, with a ghaftly and enquiring 
glance, for the explanation of that myflery 
no one had the power to unravel, and by 
which all feemed overwhelmed. At laft. 
with an effort of expiring ftrength, he raifed 
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himfelf in his feat, entwined his arm round 
his child, and intimated, by his eloquent 
looks, that he wiihed the myfterious father 
and his rival fon to approach. The pried 
led the former towards him : the latter 
fprang to his feet, and hid his head in his 
mantle : all the native dignity of his cha-s 
rader now feeoied to irradiate the coun- 
tenance of the Prince of Inifmore ; his eyes 
fparkled with a tranfient beam of their for- 
mer fire ; and the ^treating powers of life 
feemed fpr a moment to ruih through his 
exhaufted veins with all their priftine vigour* 
With a deep and hollow voice he faid : ^^ I 
find I have been deceived, and my child, I 
fear, is to become the vi£):im of this decep- 
tion. Speak, myfterious ftrangers, who 
have taught me at once to love and to fear 
you— what, and who are you ? and to what 
purpbfe have you mutually, but apparently 
uiik|;iown to each other, ftolen on our feclu- 
fion, and thus combined to embitter my Jaft 
hours, by threatening the deftruftion of ray 
child ?'^ 
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A long and folemn paufe enfued, which 
was at laft interrupted by the Earl of M. 
With a firm and coUefted air he replied : 
** That youth, who kneels at your feet, is 
my fon ; but till this moment I was ignorant 
that he was known to you: I was .equally 
unaware of thofe claims which he has how 
made on the heart of your daughter. If 
he has deceived you^ he alfo has deceived 
his father! For myfelf, if^impofition can be 
extenuated, mine merits forgivenefs, for it 
was founded on honourable and virtuous 
motives. To reftore you to the bleffings of 
independence ; to raife your daughter to 
that rank in life her birth, her virtues, and 
her talents merit ; and to obtain your affift* 
once in diffipating the ignorance, improving 
the flate, and ameliorating the fituation of 
thofe of your poor unhappy compatriots, 
who, living immediately within your own 
fphere of aftion, are influericed by your ex- 
ample, and would beft be actuated by your 
counfel; — fuch were the wiflies of my 
lieart j — but prejudice^ the enemy of all 
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human virtue and human felicity, forbade 
their execution. My firft overtures of amity 
were treated with fcorn j my firft offers of 
fervice rejected with difdain ; and hiy crime 
was, that in a remote age an anceftor pf 
mine, by the fortune of war had pofieffed 
himfelf of thofe domains, which, in a more 
<liftant age, a remoter anceftor of your^s won 
hy fimilar means. Thus denied the open 
declaration of my good intents, I ftooped to 
the affumption of a fiftitious charafter ; and 
he who as an hereditary enemy was forbid 
your houfe, as an unknown and unfortunate 
ftranger, under affeded circumftances of 
peculiar danger, wa§ received to your pro- 
te£lion, and foon to your heart, as its deareft 
friend. The influence I obtained over your 
mind, I ufed to the falutary purpofe of 
awakening it to a train of ideas more liberal 
than the prejudices of education had hitherto 
fuffered it to cherifh ; and the little fervices 
I had it in my power to render you, the fer- 
vour of your gratitude fo far over-rated, as 
lo induce you to repay them by the moft 
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precious of all donations'— your child. But 
for the wonderful and moft unexpefted in- 
cident, which has now croffed your defigns, 
your daughter had been by this the wife of 
the Earl of M. !" 

With a ftrong convulfion of expiring 
nature, the Prince ftarted from his chair j 
gazed for a moment on the earl with a 
fixed and eager look, and again fank on 
his feat ; it was the lafl: convulfive throe of 
life, roufed into exiftence by the laft violent 
feeling of mortal emotion. With an un- 
definable expreffion, he direded his eyes 
alternately from the father to the fon, then 
Tank back, and clofed them : the younger 
M. clafped his hand, and bathed it with 
his tears : his daught^, who hung over 
him, gazed intently on his face,, as though 
Ihe tremblingly watched the extindion of 
that life in which her own was wrapped 
up; her air was wild, her eye beamlefs, 
her cheek palej grief and amazement 
feemed to have bereft her of her fenfes, 
but her feelings had loft nothing of their 
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poignancy : the Eari of M. leaned on the 
back of the Prince's chiir, his face covered 
with his hand : the prieft held his right 
hand, and wept like an infant : among the 
attendants there was not one appeared with 
a dry eye. 

After a long and aiFe£ling ptiufe, the 
Prince heaved a deep figh, and raffed his 
eyes to the crucifix which hung over the 
altar : the effufions of a departing and pious 
foul murmured on his lips, but the powers 
of utterance were gone ; every mortaji paf- 
fion was fled, fave that which flutters with 
the laft pulfe of life in the heart of a doat- 
bg father — parental folicitude and paraital 
love. Religion claimed his lafl: fenfe of 
duty, nature his laft impulfe of feeling; 
he fixed his laft gaze on the face of his 
daughter; he raifed himfelf with a dying 
efibrt to receive her iaft kifs : (he fell on his 
foofom — their arms interlaced. In this at- 
titude he expired. 

Glorvina, in the arms of the attendants, 
was conveyed lifelefs to -the caftle. The 
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body of the Prince was carried to the great 
hall, and there laid on a bier. The Earl 
of M. walked by the fide of the body, and 
his almoft lifelefs fon, fupported by the arm 
of the prieft, (who himfelf flood in need of 
affiftance) flowly followed. 

The elder M. had loved th^ venerable 
Prince as a brother and a friend; the 
younger, as a father. In their common 
regret &r the objed: of their mutual affec- 
tbo, heightened by that fadly affeding 
foene they had juft witnefled, they loft for 
dxi interval a fimfe of that extraordinary 
and delicate fitusdion in which they now 
fiood related towards * each other ; they 
hung on either fide in mournful filence over 
the deceafed object of their friendly afflic- 
tion ; while the concourfe of poor peafants, 
whom the return of the Prince brought in 
joyful emotion to the caftle, now crowded 
into the hall, uttering thofe vehement ex- 
clamations of forrow and amazement fo con- 
fonant to the impaflioned energy of their 
natioQal duurader. To Hill the violence of 
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their emotions^ the prieft, kneeling at the 
foot of the bier, began a prayer for the foul 
of the deceafed. All who were prefent 
knelt around him : all was awful, folemn, 
and ftilK At that moment Glorvina ap- 
peared ; fhe had ruihed from the arms of 
her attendants ; her ftrength was refiftlefe, 
for it was the energy of madnefs ; her fenfes 
were fled ! 

A dead filence enfued ; fw the emotion 
of the prieft would not fufier him to pro- 
ceed. Regardlefs of the proftrate throng, 
flie glided up the hall to the bier, and, 
gazing eameftly on her father, fmiled fadly, 
and waved her hand; then kiffing his 
cheek, Ihe threw her veil over his face, and 
putting her finger on her lip, as if to impofe 
filence, foftly excl^med, ^*Hufh! he does 
not fuffer now ! he fleeps ! It was I who 
lulled him to repofe with the fong his heart 
loves !'' and then kneeling befide him, in a 
voice fcarcely human, fhe breathed out a 
foul-rending air fhe had been accuftomed to 
iing to her father from her earliefl infancy^ 
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The filence of compaffion, of horror, which 
breathed around, was alone interrupted by 
her fong of grief, while no eye fave her's 
was dry. 

Abruptly breaking off her plaintive drain, 
Ihe drew the veil from her father's face, and 
fiiddenly averting her gaze from his livid 
features, it wandered from the Earl of M • 
to his fon ; while with a piercing ihriok fhe 
exclaimed, — *• Which of you murdered 
my father ?*' Then, looking tenderly on 
the younger M. (whofe eyes not lefs wild 
than her own had followed her every mo- 
tion), (he foftly added, ** It was not you, 
my love V* and with a loud convulfive laugh 
Ihe fell lifelefs into the prieft's arms, who 
was the firft pofleffed of the prefence of 
mind to think of removing the (till lovely 
maniac. The rival father and his unhappy 
fpn withdrew at the fame moment; and 
when the pried (having difpofed of his unfor- 
tunate charge) returned to feek them, he 
found them both in the fame apartment, but 
at a coniiderable diftance from each other^ 
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both buried in filent emotion *— botii l2j>our« 
ing under the violence of their refpefHve 
feelings. The prieft attempted fome words 
expreffive of confolation to the younger M. 
who feemed mod the vidim of uncontroul- 
able affiifUon ; but with a firm manner the 
earl interrupted him : ** My good friend/* 
faid he, ^* this is no time for words^ 
nature and feeling claim their prerogative, 
and are not to be denied. Tour venerable 
friend is no more, but he has ceafed to 
fuffer : the afllifted and angelic being, whofe 
afFefting forrows fo recently wrong our 
hearts with agony, lias ftill, I truft, many 
years of felicity and health in ftore to com** 
penfate for her early trials ; from hencefbrtk 
I fhall confider her .as the ^ child of my* 
adoption. For myfelf, the motives by which 
my apparently extraordinary condu& was^ 
governed were pure and difinterefted ;• 
though the means by which I endeavoured' 
to eSeSt my laudable purpofe were perlK^ 
not ftri&ly juftifisdt>Ie in thd^eye of rigid, iin* 
deviatmg integrity. For thia young man^!** 
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«— he paufed, and fixed his eyes on bis fon 
till they filled with tears; the ftrongefl: 
emotions agitating his frame; then e^^ending 
his arms towards him, Mr. M. rufhed for- 
ward, and fell on his father's breaft. The 
earl prefled him to his heart, and putting 
his hands in thofe of father John, he faid^ 
«« To^yoar care and tendemefs I commend 
my child ; and from you,'' he added, ad« 
dreffing his fon, ^^ I (hall exped the deve« 
lopement of that myftery, which is as yet 
to roe dark and unfEithomable* Remain 
here till we fully underftand each other. I 
depart to*night for M Houfe* It is 

referved for you to affift this worthy man in 
the lail folemn office of friend(hip and 
humanity* It is referved for you to watch 
over and cherilh that fuffering angel, for 
whofe future happipefs we both mutually 
ibmd accountable/' With thefe words 
Lord M« again embraced his almoft lifelefs 
fon, and prefling the hand of the priefi: with* 
drew. Father Jolp followed him, but imr 
portuaities were fniitlefe ; his horfes were 
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ordered, and, having put a bank-note of 
confiderable amount into his hands to defray 
the funeral expences, he departed from 
inifmore. 

In the courfe of four days, the remiuns 
of the Prince were configned to the tomb. 
Glorvina's health and fine conftitution were 
already prevailing over her diforder and 
acute fenfibility : her fenfes were gradually 
returning, and only appeared fiibjed: to 
wander, when a fenfe of her recent fuSer* 
ings ftruck on her h^rt. The old nurfe 
was the firft who ventured to mention to her 
that her unhappy lover was in the houfe ; 
but though fhe appeared ftruck and deeply 
affected by the intelligence, (he never men- 
tioned his name. 

Meantime Mr. M. owing to his recent 
fufferings of mind and body, was feis^d 
with a flow fever, and confined for many 
days to his bed. A phyfician of eminence 
in the couhtry had taken up his refidence at 
Inifmore, and a courierodaily paffed between 
the caftle and M Houfe, with bis re- 
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ports of the health of the two patieats to the 
£arL In a fortnight they were both fo far re- 
covered, as to remove from their refpediye 
bed-rooms to an adjoining apartment. The 
benevolent prieft, who day and night had 
watched over them, undertook to prepare 
Glorvinia for the reception of Mr. Mt, whoie 
life feemed to hang upon the reftoration of 
hers. When fhe heard that he was flill m 
the cafUe, and had juft efcaped from the 
jaws of deaths (he fhuddered and changed 
colour ; and with a £ant voice enquired for 
his father. When ihe learnt that he had 
left the caAle on the mght when Ihe had laft 
feeti him, &e feemed to £^1 much fatis- 
fa£tioa, and faid, ^* What an extraordinary 
circumftance! What a myftery !— ^he father 
mi the Ton!" She paufed, and a faint 
h^fiic? coloured her pale cheek ; then added, 
^* Unfortunate and imprudwt young man I 
" Will his father forgive and receive him ?'* 
He is dearer than ever to his father >s 
heart,** faid the jwriefl : ** the firft ufe he 

vol.. III. K 
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made of his returning health was to write 
to his ineftimable parent, confefling, with- 
out the leaft refervation, every, incident of 
hk late extraordinary adventure/' 

** And when does he leave the caftle ?** 
hiarticulately demanded Glorvina. 
' •* That refts with you/* replied the prieft. 

She turned afide her he ad, and fighed 
heavily, then, burfting mto tears, flung her 
arms affedionately round her beloved pre- 
ceptor, and cried, ^^ I have now no father 
but you*— ad for me as fuch V* 

m 

The prieft preffed her to his heart, and, 
drawing a letter from his bofom, faid, ^'This 
is from one who pants to become your 
father in the ftrifteft fenfe of the word. It is 
horn Lord M«, but, though addrefled to hia 
fon, it is equally intended for your perufaL 
That fon, that fnend, that lover, whofe life 
and happinefs now refts in your hands in all 
the powerful emotion of hope, doubt, 
anxiety, and expectation, now waits to be 
admitted to your prefence.** 
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Glorvina^ ^^fying for breathy ought 
hold of the prieft's arm» then fank back up- 
on her feat) and covered her &ce with her 
hand. The pried withdrew, and in a few 
minutes returned, leading in the agitated 
invalid : then, placing the hands of the 
almoft lifelefs Glorvina in his, retired. He 
felt the mutual delicacy of their fituationj 
and forbore to heighten it by his prefence. 

Two hours had elapfed before the vene- 
rable prieft again fought the two objefts 
deareft to his hearty he found Glorvina 
overwhelmed with foft emotion, her cheek 
covered with blufhes, and her hand clafped 
in that of the interefting invalid, whofe 
flufhing colour and animated eyes fpoke the 
return of health and happinefs ; not indeed 
confirmed — but fed by fanguine hope j 
fuch hope as the heart of a mourning child 
could give totheobjeft of her heart's firft 
paffion, in that era of filial grief, when]for- 
row is mellowed by reafon, and fodthed by 
religion into a tender and not un^^r^cious 

K 3 
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melancholy. The good prieft embraced^ 
and blefied them alternately, then, feated 
between them, read aloud the letter of 
Lord M> 



TO THE HON. HORATIO M. 

Since human happinefs, like every other 
feeling of the human heart, lofes its poig- 
nancy by reiteration, its fragrance with its 
bloom, let me not (while the firft falling 
dew of pleafure hangs freih upon the flower 
of your exiftence) feize on thofe precious 
moments which Hcpe^ refcued frpm the 
&ngs of defpondency, and blifs, fuce^d- 
ing to aflli&ion, claim as their own. Brief 
be the detail which intrudes on the hour of 
new-bom ]oy, and (hort the narrative which 
holds captive the attention, while the heart, 
involved in its own enjoyments, denies its 
intereft* 

It is now mmeceiTary for me fully to exr> 
plain aU the motives which led me to ap* 
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pear at the caftle of Inifmore in a fictitious 
charaden Deeply interefted for a people 
whofe national charadter I had hitherto 
viewed through the falfe medium of pre- 
judice; anxious to make it my ftudy in 
a fituation and under fuch circumftances 
which, as an Engliih landholder^ as the 
Earl of M ■ ', were denied me, and to turn 
the ftream of my acquired information 
to that channel which would tend to the 
promotion of the happinefs and welfare of 
thofe whofe defliny^in fome meafure was 
configned to my guidance 4 folidtous to 
triumph over the hereditary prejudices of 
my hereditary enemy ; to feduce him into 
amity, and force him to ejieem the inan 4ie 
bated^ while he unconfcipufly became his 
acceflary in promoting the welfiau*e of thofe 
of his humble compatriots who dwelt within 
the fphere of our mutual obfervation;-^ 
fuch were the motives > which principally 
guided my late apparently romantic adven-, 
ture : would that the means had been equally 
laudable. 

^ 3 
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Recdved into the manfion of the gene- 
rous but incautious Prince as a profcribed 
and unfortunate wanderer, I owed my re- 
ception to his humanity rather than his pru> 
dence ; and, when I told him that I threw 
my life into his power, his honour became 
bound for its fecurity, though his principles 
condemned the conduA which he believed 
had effedied its juft forfeiture. 

For fome months, in two fucceeding fum- 
mers, I contrived to perpetuate with plaufive 
details the myftery I had forged ; and to 
confirm the intereft I had been fo fortunate 
at firft to awaken into an ardent friendfhip, 
which became as reciprocal as it was difin- 
terefted* Yet it was ftill my deftiny to be 
loved identically as myfelf ^ as myfelf adven- 
titioully to be hated. And the name of the 
Earl of M— - was forlndden to be mentioned 
in the prefence of the Prince, while he fre- 
quently confefled that the happieft of his 
hours were paffed in Lord M — 's fociety. 

Thus Angularly fituated, I dared not 
hazard a revelation of my real charader. 
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left I fliould lofe by the difcovery all thefe 
precious immunities with which my fidtidous 
one had endowed me* 

But, while it was my good fortune thus 
warmly to ingratiate myfelf with the father, 
can I pafs over in filence my prouder tri- 
umph in that filial intereft I awakened in the 
heart of his daughter ! Her tender comlni- 
feradon for my fuppofed misfortunes ; the 
petfevering goodnefs with which fhe en- 
deavoured to refcue me from thofe erroneous 
principles ihe believed the efficient caufe of 
my fufferings, and which I appeared to 
iacrifice to her better reafon ; the flattering 
intereft ihe took in my converfation ; the 
eagemeis with which ihe received thofe in- 
ftruftions it was my fupreme pleafure to 
beftow on her; and the folicitude iheincef* 
fantly expreiTed for my fancied doubtful 
fate ; awakened my heart's tendereft regard 
and livelieft gradtude. But, though I ad- 
mired her genius and adored her virtues, 
the feiitiment ihe infpired never for a mo- 
ment loft its charader of parental affe£don; 

^ 4 
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and, even when I formed the determination^ 
die accompliihment of which you fo unex- 
pededly, fo providentially, fruftrated, the 
gratification of any felfifb wiih, the com* 
pliance with any paffionate impulfe, held no 
influence over the determinatbn. No, it 
was only diftated by motives pure as the 
objed that infpired them ; it was the wifh 
of ihatching this lovely bloflbm from the 
defert where ffae bloomed unfeen ; of rai0ng 
her to that circle in fociety her birth entitled 
her to, and her graces were calculated to 
adorn ; of confirming my amity with her 
father by the tendereft unity of interefts and 
affedions; of giving her a legally iandioned 
ebim on that part of her hereditary pro- 
perty which the fui^£ied villany of my 
fteward had robbed her of j and of retri^ 
buting the parent through the medium of 
the child. 

Could I have oflfered a fon to her, I had 
not oflfered her myfelf ; but my eldeft was 
already engaged, and for the worldly weU 
fare of my fecond, an alliance at once briU 
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liant and opulmt was necdBGuy ; for, dsa^ 
zled by his real or fuppofed talents, I viewed 
his future deftiny through the medium of 
my parental ambition,, and thought only^ of 
tbofe means by which he might become 
great, without confidering the more impor* 
tant necei&ty of his becoming happy. Yet, 
well aware of the phlegmatic indifference 
of the one, and the romantic imprudence 
of the other, I denied them my confidence, 
^ntil the final iffue of my final adventure 
would render its revelation neceflary. Nor 
idid I fufped the poifibility of their learning 
it by any other means ; for the one nev^ 
vifited Ireland, and the other, as the fonof 

Lord M , would find no admittance 

to the caftle of Inifmore, 

When a fixed determination fucceeded 
to fome months of wavering indecifion, I 
wrote to Glorvina, with whom I had been 
in habits of epiftolary correfpondence, dif- 
>tantly touching on a fubjeft I yet con- 
sidered with timidity, and faintly demanded 
iher fan£tion of my wifhes before I unfolded 

^ 5 
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diem to her father; whkh rafitined her I 
would noM#, until I could claiin her openly 
ki my omi charader. 

In the interim, however^ I received a 
letter from her, written previous to her re-* 
ceipt of mine. It began thus: ^* In thdie 
happy moments of boundlefs confidence, 
when the pupil and the child hung upon 
the mftrudive accents of the friend and the 
fether, you have often faid to me, * I am 
not altogether what I feem ; I am not only 
grateful^ but I poflefs a power ftronga* 
than words of convincing thofe to whom I 
owe fo much of my gratitude ; and fhould 
the hour of afilidion ever reach tbee Glor^ 
vina, call on me as the friend who would 
fly from the remoteft corner of the earth to ^ 
ferve, to/ave thee/ 

.** Tie hour of affli£lion is arrived"^! call 
upon you r She then defcribed the dif- 
ordered ftate of her father's aflPairs, and 
painted his fuflferings with all the eloquence 
of filial tendemefs and filial forrow, re- 
quefting my advice, and flatteringly lament* 
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ing the deiHny which placed us at fuch a 
diftance from each other. 

It is needlefs to add, that I determined to 
anfwer this letter in perfon, and I only 
waited to embrace my loved and longi^ 
eftranged fon on my arrival in Ireland* 
When I fet out for Inifmore, I found the 
caftle defertedy and learned (with indefori- 
bable emotion of pity and indignation) that 
the Prince and his daughter were the in^ 
habitants of a frifm / I flew to this lad 
receptacle of &fiering virtue^ and efieded 
the liberation of the Prince. There woi 
a time when the haughty fpirit of this proud 
chieftain would have revolted againft the 
idea of owing a pecuniary obligadon to any 
man ; but thofe only, who have laboured 
under a long &nd continued feries of mental 
and bodily afflidion, can tell how the mind's 
Ibrength is to be fubdued, the energies of 
pride foftened, and the delicacy of refined 
feelings blunted, by the preffure of re- 
iterated buffering, of haraffing and incef- 
faat difa|}$)c^ntment. While the furprtie of 

^ 6 



204 THE WlIiD IRISH GIRL. 

the Prince equalled his emotion, he ex^' 
claimed in the vehemence of his gratitude, 
^* Teach me at lead how to thank you, 
fince to repay you is impoffibleP' Glor- 
vina was at that moment weeping on my 
flKHilder, her hands were clafped in mine, 
and her humid eyes beamed on me all the 
grateiul feelings of her warm and fufcepti- 
Ue fouL ' I gazed on her for a moment, — 
ihe caft down her eyes, and I thought 
preffed my hand ; thus encouraged, I ven- 
tured to fay to the Prince, " You talk in 
exaggerated terms of the little fervice I have 
^ done you,-— would indeed it had been fuffi- 
cient to embolden me to make that requeft 
which now trenlbles on my lips.'' I paufed 
— ^the Prince eagerly replied, " There is 
nothing you can aik I am not anxious and 
ready to comply with." 

I lodced at Glorvina — ihe blu(hed and 
trembled. I felt I was underftood, and I 
added, ^* Then give me a legal claim to 
become the proteftor of your daughter, 
and, through her, to reftore you to that 
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independence neceflary for the repofe of a 
proud and noble fpirit. In a few days I 
fliall openly appear to the world with ho* 
nour and with fafety in my own name and 
charafter. Take this letter ; it is addrefled 
to the Earl of M— *— , whom I folexnnly 
fwear is not more your enemy than mine, 
and who confequently cannot be biafled by 
partiality : from* him you ihall learn who and 
what I am ; and until that period I afk not 
to receive the hand of your meftimable 
daughter.'* • 

The Prince took the letter, and tore it 
in a thoufand pieces ; exclaiming, ^* I ca*> 
not indeed equal, but I will at leaft endea- 
vour to imitate, your generofity. You 
chofe me as your protedor in the hour of 
danger, when confidence was more ha 
zardous to him who repofed than him who 
received it! You placed your life in my 
hands with no other bond for its fecurity 
than my honour / In the feafon of my dif« 
trefs you flew to fave mel you laviflied 
your property for my releafe, not confider- 
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ing the improbability of its remuneration I 
*— Take my child j her efteem, her affec- 
tions^ have long been your's; let me die 
in peace, by feeing her united to a worthy 
man ! — that I know you are ; what elfe you 
may be I will only learn from the lips of a 
JonAn-law. Confidence at leaft fliall be re- 
paid by confidence," At thefe words the 
always generous, always vehement and in- 
confiderate Prince rofe from his pillow, and 
placed the hand of his daughter in mine^ 
confirming the gift with a tear of joy, and 
a tender benedidion. Glorvina bowed her 
head to receive it — her veil fell over her. 
face — the index of her foul was concealed : 
how then could I know what pafled there. 
She was filent — • fhe was obedient •— and I 
was — deceived. 

The Prince, on his arrival at the caftie 
of Inifmore, felt the hour of difiblutioa 
ftealing faft on every principle of life. Sea- 
iible of his fituation, his toidemefs, his 
anxiety, for his child, furvived every other 
feeling ; nor would he fuffer himfelf to be 
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carried to his chamber undl he had be* 
flowed her on me from the altar* I knew 
not then what were the fentiments of Glor* 
vina. Entwined in the arms of her doating, 
dying father, (he feemed infenfible to every 
emotion, to every thought but what his 
fate excited ; but, however gradBed I might 
have been at the intentions of the Prince, 
I was decidedly averfe to their prompt exe« 
cutbn. I endeavoured to remonftrate: a 
hok from the Prince filenced every objec* 
tion : and ■■ But here let me drop 

the veil of oblivion over the paft ; let me 
clear from the tablets of memory thofe 
records of extraordinary and recent cir* 
cumftances to which my heart can never 
revert but with a pang vibrating on its ten* 
dereft nerve. It is, however, the true fpirit 
of philofophy to draw from the evil which 
cannot be remedied all the good of which 
in its tendency it is fufceptible ; and, fince 
the vifews of my parental ambition are thus 
blafted in the bloom, let me at leaft make 
him, happy whom it was once my only wifh 
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to render eminent : know- then, my impru- 
dent but ftill dear fon, that the bride chofen 
for you by your father's policy has, by an 
elopement with a more ardent lover (who 
followed her hither), left your hand as free 
as your heart towards her ever was. 

Take then to thy bofom bir whom hea- 
ven feems to have chofen as an intimate 
affociate of thy foul, suid whom national and 
hereditary prejudice would in vain withhold 
from thee* In this the deareft, mod: facred, 
and mod lading of all human ties, let the 
names of Inifmore and M be infeparably 
blended, and the diftin£Hons of Englifh and 
Iriih, of Proteftant and Catholic, for ever 
buried. And, while you look forward with 
hope to this family-alUance being prophe- 
tically typical of a national unity of interefts 
and affe&ions between thofe who may be 
fa&itioufly fevered, but who are naturally 
allied, lend your own individual efforts to- 
wards the confummation of an event fo 
devoutly to be wiihed by every liberal mind^ 
by every benevolent heart. 

«5 
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• During my life, I would have you con- 
fider thofe eftates as your's which I poflefs 
iQ this country ; and at my death fuch as 
are not entailed. But this confideration is 
to be indulged conditionally, on your fpend- 
ing eight months out of every twelve on that 
fpot from whence the very nutrition of your ^ 
exiftei\ce is to be derived ; and in the bofom 
of thofe from whofe labour and exerdon 
your independence and profperity are to 
flow. A€t not with the vulgar policy of 
vulgar greatnefs, by endeavouring to exzGt 
refped through the medium of felf-wrapt 
referve, proudly (hut up in its own felf-ia- 
vefted grandeur ; nor think it can derogate 
from the dignity of the Englijb landholder 
openly to appear in the midft of his Irifh 
peafantry, with an eye beaming complacency, 
and a countenance fmiling confidence, and 
infpiring what it ezprejQfes. Shew them you 
do not diftruft them, and they will not betray 
you ; give them reafon to believe you feel 
an intereft in their welfare, and they will 
endeavour to promote your's even at the riik 
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of their lives ; for the life ' of ah Irifliman 
weighs but light in the fcale of confideration 
with his feelings ; it is immolated without a 
murmur' to the affedlions of his heart ; it is 
facrificed without a figh to the fuggeftions 
of his honour. 

Remember that you are not placed by 
defpotifm over a band of flaves, creatures 
of the foil, and as fuch to be confidered ; 
but by Providences-over a certain portion of 
men, who, in common with the reft of their 
nation, are the defcendants of a brave, a 
free, and an enlightened, people. Be more 
anxious to remove caufes^ than to punifh 
^e£t5 ; for, truft me, that is only to 
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to confine error, and to awaken vengeance. 
Be cautious how you condemn; be more 
cautious how you deride; but be ever 
watchful to moderate that ardent impe- 
tuofity, which flows from the natural tone 
of the national charaflier, which is the infe- 
parable accompaniment of quick and acute 
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feelings, which is the invariable concomitant 
of conftitutional fenfibility ; and remember 
that the fame ardour of difpofition,.the fame 
vehemence of foul which inflames their errors 
beyond the line of moderate failing, nurtures 
their better qualities beyond the growth of 
moderate excellence. 

Within the influence then of your own 
bounded circle, purfue thofe means of pro- 
moting the welfare of the individuals con- 
figned to your care and proteftion, which 
lies within the fcope of all thofe in whofe 
hands the deftinies of their lefs fortunate 
brethren are placed. Cherifli by kindnefs 
into renovating life thofe national virtues, 
which, though fo often blighted in the full 
luxuriance of their vigorous blow by the 
fatality of circumftances, have ftill been 
ever found vital at the root, which only 
want the nutritive beam of encouragement, 
the genial glow of confiding afiedion, and 
the refrefliing dew of tender commiferation, 
to reftore them to their prifliine bloom and 
vigour : place the ftandard of fupport with- 
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in their fphere; and like the tender vine, 
which has been fuffered by negled to wade 
its treafures on the fterile earth, you will 
behold them naturally turning and grate- 
fully twining round the foflering ftem which 
refcues them from a cheerlefs and groveling 
deftiny ; and when, by juftly and adequately 
rewarding the laborious exertions of that 
life devoted to your fervice, the fource of 
their property (hall be dried up, and the 
miferies that flowed from ^ it (hall be for- 
gotten; when the warm hand of benevo^ 
lence fliall have wiped away the cold dew 
of defpondency from theur browj when 
reiterated ads of tendemefs and humanity 
ihall have thawed the ice which chills the 
native flow of their ardent feelings; ..and 
when the light of inflruftion fliall have diC* 
pelled the gloom of ignorance and prejudice ^ 
from their negle&ed minds, and their 
lightened hearts ihall again throb with the 
cheery pulfe of national exility ; — then, 
and not till then^ will you behold the day- 
fiar of national virtue rifmg brightly over 



THE WILD IRISH GIRL. aij 

(he horizon of their happy eidftence ; while 
the felicity, which has awakened to the 
touch of reafon and humanity, (hall return 
back to and mcreafe the fource from which 
it originally flowed; like the elements, 
which in gradual progrefs brighten into 
flame, and terminate in a liquid light, that, 
reverberating in fympathy to its former 
Idndred, genially warms and gratefully 
cheers the whole order of oniverial nature* 
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